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INTRODUCTORY  NOTE 


THIS  collection  of  songs,  which  is  believed  to  be  somewhat 
novel  in  form  and  purpose,  originated  in  the  thought  that  many 
of  the  poems  in  S/.  Nicholas  merited  a  musical  setting.  With 
this  in  mind,  original  contributions  were  invited  from  various  American 
and  English  composers,  and  from  their  responses  the  following  one 
hundred  and  twelve  songs  were  chosen.  A  greater  variety  of  treatment 
and  of  subject  was  secured  by  including  more  than  one  setting  of 
several  texts,  together  with  a  few  lyrics  not  t'ound  in  .SV.  Nicholai. 

The  collection  is  especially  intended  for  home  use.  Both  words  and 
music  are  thought  to  be  adapted  to  the  tastes  of  young  people  and  of  those 
who  arc  associated  with  them.  Sentimental  and  pathetic  themes  are 
generally  omitted,  while  the  naive  and  humorous  fancies  of  childhood  are 
extensively  represented.  Many  lullabies  and  mothers'  songs  are  also 
included.  The  music  is  meant  to  be  truly  interpretative  of  the  words, 
antl  is  designedly  of  various  degrees  of  difificulty.  It  is  hoped  not  onl)- 
that  these  St.  Nichol.as  Songs  will  give  ever  fresh  delight  to  the  house- 
holds that  welcome  .S7.  Nicholas.  oH  that  they  will  afford  to  all  who  use 
them  a  genuine  musical  and  poetic  culture.  To  this  end  a  somewhat 
advanced  standard  of  excellence  has  bec-n  soughc. 

One  of  the  happy  results  of  real'zin'g  ihiS  project  of  The  Century 
Co.  is  the  publication  of  a  large  amount  of  original  music  by  American 
composers. 

The  duties  of  the  editor  have  been  made  exceedingly  pleasant  by 
the  courteous  and  intelligent  cooperation  of  all  who  have  assisted  in 
the  work. 

Waldo  S.  Pr.\tt. 
Hartford,  Jvlv,  1885. 
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BRET  HARTE. 

With  grace  and  tptrU. 


Jessie. 


LEOPOLD  DAMROSCH. 


1.  Jcs-sie      i.s      lM)tli  yniiii^  ami  Tair,      Pew  -  y     eyes     and     sun  -  ny  luiir;  Sun-  ny  hair  and 

2.  Jes-sie      Lm      IkiiIi    kind    and  true,      Heart  i>f    ^nld     and     will      of  yew;  Will     of  yew  and 

3.  If    she    yet      re  -  main     un-sung,       I'ret  -  ty,    eon  -  slant,   do  -  cile,  young,       What  re-mains        not 


P^^iii'    i'^    jji"    U 
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j=A 
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r~r^ 
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dew  • 
heart 
here 


y     eyes  Are      not    where  her     lieau  -  ty  lies, 

of    gold —         Still     her  charms  are    scarce -ly  told, 
com -piled?  Jea   -   sie       is        a        lit  -  tie  child! 


Are 
Still 
Jes 


not  where  her  Ijeau  -  ty  lies, 
her  charms  are  scarce  -  ly  told, 
sie       is       a  lit  -   tie   child! 


Coprright.  lf*6.  by  The  Ceotary  Co. 


The  Minuet. 


Mary  mapes  dodge. 
Moderato. 


JOSEPH   MOSENTHAL, 
mf 
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^ 
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told  me  all  a  -  bout  it, 
hair  was  bright  and  sun-ny; 
ways  are     quite  a  -  larm-ing, 


Told    me,     so       I      could  -  n't 
Dim  -  pled  cheeks,  too, — ah,    how 
Grandma    says;    but    lioys  were 


j.^^^jHJ^^P=i^=r^=r^ 


f=^ 


^^ 


^g=y 


doubt  it,  How  she  danced —  my  grand  -  ma  danced! — Long  a 
fun  -  ny !  Real  -  ly  quite  a  pret  -  ty  girl,  Long  a 
charm -iiig —    Girls    and    boys,         I     mean,    of    course —  Long    a 
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ii^e^^n 
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How    slie    held    her     pret  -  ty    head.     How     her     dain  -  ty     skirt    she    spread,  Tuni-ing    out     her 

Bless   her!  why,    she     wears    a       cap.     Grand -ma    does,  and    takes     a        nap  Eve  -  ry     sin  -  gle 

Brave  but   niDil  -  est,    grand -ly      shy —  She    would  like      to     have      us      try  Just    to      feel    like 


PPP^ 
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lit  -111'    tiirs;  How  slic    slow  -  ly  Irniictl  ninl      rose —        Long         n      -     po, 
diiy;  1111(1  yi't     Oraiidina  danced  the  mill  -  ii     -    et  Long         u      -     go, 

those  who  met  In      the     graceful  niin  -  u    -    et  Long        a     -    go, 
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Long  a    -     go. 

Long  a    -     go. 

Long  a    -     go. 
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Whenever  a  little  child  is  born. 


J.  =  .s.    PP 


AGNES  L.  CARTER, 

To  the  tickijiff  o)  a  tail  clock. 


N.  H.  ALLEN. 
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1.   Whcn-ev  -  er      a      lit  -   tie 
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c'liilil    is  born,  All  night  a  soft  wind  rocks  the  corn; 


m^^^^m. 
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One  more  but- ter- cup  wakes  to  the  morn, Somewhere,  somewhere.    2.  One  more  rose  -  bud  shy  will  un- fold. 
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One  more  grass-blade  pusli  thro' the  mold,  One   more  bird-song  the     air  will  hold,    Somewhere,  somewhere. 
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A  million   little  duinionds. 


M.  F    BUTTS. 

(mill/. 


O.  A.  BURDETT. 


Twinkled  on     the    trpos ;         And      all     the       lit  -    tip   maid  -  ens     said:      "A       jew  -  el,     if     you 
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pli'iisc '"      Hilt     while  tlicy  held  ilirir  hands  ontstn'ti-lu'<l,Tornt«-li  tilt' diunutnds  piy,  A       mill  -  ion    lit    -  tie 
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The  Three  Wise  Women. 


Mrs.    E.  T.   CORBETT. 
Allegretto. 


HOMER  N.    BARTLETT. 
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1,  Tliree  wise     old  worn -cu   were   they,     were   they,    Who    went         to    wiilk  on      a     wint  -  ry    day;     One 
took    tlieir  bask -et     the      wa-tcr     to     bail;    They    juit    up  their  fan  to    make     a      sail.     But 
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cai'-ried     a   l)as-ket,  to      hold     some  berries;  One     car-ried     a     lad-der,    to     climb      for    cherries;   The 

what        be-came  of    the   wise  women  then, —  Whether  they  ev  -  er  got     home       a   -  gain, 
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third,    and  she  was  the   wis   -  est    one,    Car-ried     a     fan,    to     keep  off  the  sun,    The    third,  and  she  was  the 
Whether  they  saw   a-  ny  bears    or     no, —  Tom  must  find  out,    for       /        don't  know.     Whether  they  saw  a-ny 
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wis    -    est     one,  (,'ur-ripil     u       fun        to     ki-i-p   nil'     tlic  sun,  keep  nff     tne    sun,  (Oiiiil ) 

bears     or       uo, —      I'ou  must  find    out,     for        /         don't  know,  /  don't  know,      don't    know. 
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deiir!"said  oiie,"A     lum-      I    >ee  I 
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But  there  was  -  n't     u    tree     for  miles    around,  They  were  too  frightened  to 
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stay    ou    the  ground;  So  they  climbed  their  lad  -  der      up     to     the    top,      Aud      sat  there  screauiiiig,  "We'll 
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drop!  we'll  drop!"  But  the  wind  wasstroug  as  wind  could  be,  Aud  blew  tlieir  ladder  out     to  sea!  Soon  tliethree  women  were 
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all    a-fioat       lu    a     leak  -  y    lad- der     in  -  stead    of      a    boat!   And    eve    -  ry    time  the  waves  rolled  iu,  Of 


li^^^-lEg^=^gi5^i=^^^ii^^^^^ip^^ 


^6=f-^^^^=^=h-^^^==^ff==l=^^ 


3UJ 


.3  -^^ 


^ 


g^^p#4^^i^^ 


course  tlie  poor  things  were  wet  to  tlie  skin, 


'^'^m. 


wet     to  the  skin. 


3.  Then  they 


% 


i; 


=*U^Ji 


mf 


^ 


^^^^^^^^ 


^ 


^ 


rvvo      lit  -   III-  tiinis   oiiiT    met       in      ii     tn-i-.  O 


ARTHUR  E.  FISHER. 


Two    Little    Uirds. 


Miiil,"!'!!  \<>\r     Villi.     \(      you    will    lovo  luc."  Tin 


i   t   i    :   :  I    ~  ,;??^ 


==^^ 


W^^:  ;  J  l;   5  .*;   ;  ;  15  5  ^:,..\f^^ 


W 


oth  -  tT      11- irrciMl,   iiiiil  tliry   l)iiilt   lliriu     it    iiol,    Ami    Im-    -  l':mi    in     kiip  li'iii<r  willi    vit- y  prciit  zi'.st.  They 


>••'     f      'f 


.    •  J  I ; 


ifM:!^^ 


:- '  ^  Fi^ 


^^ 


s  g  s  c  SI g-JLJ r  ji  j-j ." r. -^gi^^^a 


ivt'd  there    all  .■;um- iner.    iiiid     then     flew     ii-wav;    Ami  where    thev  are  now  I        real  -  Iv  can't     sav. 


Lir  I  ; 


^.    j^^^. 


Wi^^ 
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LAURA  E.RICHARDS. 
Trmpn  d!  raise. 


Baby  Bo! 


E.  MARZO. 


^^m- 


^ 


W^^EE^ 


-^  1  y 


=f=^=«= 


1.  Fly       a  -     way,  fly       a  -     way, 


l>ii'     -     -  die     oh! 


Bring  some  -  tiling 


p^^p=^lp=i==3 


^a 


^p^m^^i^M 


i^ 


^3 


^^^1^^^^^^^ 


^g^ 


home     to       :iiy       Ija     -     -  by     lio;  Bring  lier       a       fcath  -  er       and  bring  lier      a     song,     And 


^^LP-^ 


^^ — s- 


-s — s- 


^5E^=S^^ 


|^4=:t^^^B^PI^^^^S^ggi^=g=£^lg=^ 


^S^ 


***: 


sing  to     her  sweet     -     ly       all     the  day  long. 


2.  Hop-  pe  -  ty, 

3.  Howl  -  i  -  bu 

4.  Twink  -i    -  Iv, 


kick  -  e  -  ty, 
growl-i  -  bus 
wink  -  i  -    ly. 


grass  -  hop  -  per 
dog  -  gi  -  bus 
fire  -    -     -     fly 


pTfj^^^n^f^^mmm^ 


wm 


^f^^^^^m^^^^^,^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 


^3^-^^^| 


' .  wm- 


i=E^I^ 


m 


oh!  UriiiK  soiiictliing    lioiiii-     to       my 

oil!  ISriiig  soinctliing    home    to      iiiv 

oh !  Bring  something   home    to      my 


bu 
ba 


by     bo; 
bv      bo; 


Bring    her     u  tliis  -  tit'  and 

Bring    iier     a  .'<nurl        unii 

Bring    her     n         moon-beam  uml 


F^ 


j_tj:^.^-,4j4r^E^=tJ^^J^fcj^ 


liring    iier      u         thorn,      Hop     o     •      vcr      iirr        lieiul  and         then  ln'     -    gone. 

I)ring    lier       ii         .sniip,        And     bring    Iter       u  po    -  .-y       to  put    in       tier        cap. 

Iiriiiir    hir      11         Rtiir,       'rhen,  twinl:  -  i      -   ly,         wink-i    -   ly,  Hy    a    -  way      fur. 


zstz 


m^^ 


rr  *f-K 


fa's- ft 


:=r- 


^.j=^j=i^"£M 


r-   f- 
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IN  THE  WOOD. 

ORir.INAI.  ENGRAVING  BV  ELBRIDGE  KINGSLEV- 


In  the  Wood. 


M.    M.    D. 

\W;i  llvflti. 


LEOPOLD   DAMROSCH. 


1"^  -  "^I^^^^^^^^^I^^Tc^l^-^^^^^J-^-Jf^ 


1.  Wliiit  savs    the  liouk,    tiiy       lus-sie?   What  says    tliu  buuk  to    tlife?"It     says,   the    wood  is 
'2. 'rheii    close  the  pape,    my      lod  -  sie,    And      lift      thy  pret  -  ty    head,     Andwiiat  the  book  would 
;!.  Hear  wimt   the  bird      sings,  laa  -  sie,  "  Oh,       lit    •  lie  lu    -   dy    fair,        The  breath  of  flowers  is 


L4_     m 


^ 


P 


^m 


t 


^^.^=i_JXJrXJii=M=^-^it^^^^i^^fh-f^^^. 


beau  -  ti    -   ful.     The    blos-soms     fair      to        see;       It  says       the    brook    tells       mcr  -  ri  •  ly        A 

say        to      thee.  The    woixl  shall     say      in    -    stead.    The       brook    shall  l«.'ll       its         mer  -  ry    tale.    The 
o     •      vcr    thee,  The    sun  -  lij^ht     in        thy       hair,     And  the  heart    of  a     lit    •   tie         maid     -     en       Is 


i 


z^ 


B^ 


^ 


dfc 


i 


ii 


m 


nSit.^'&f-^A  f  ■  r.  I V    i\ /  f-J\axAc±-f 


^^ — 

lit  -  tie    tale    of      glee,     A         lit  -  tie     tale    of    glee,    And      birds  brimful    of  inel  -  o  -  dy,  Do 

flow'rs  their  brightness  shed.    The  flow'rs  their  brightnessshed,  Tlie      birds  shall   sing, — for  life      is  life,  And 

free  as     birds  in      th' air,  Is       free     as    birds  in   th'air,  And      God       is    good     to  thee   and  me,  Oh, 


:*^3i 


l^=F>=^f^^g^j^  ~i>  y^  FJ^g^ 


^ 


tp^ 


mm 


ffi 


\u^  1^    1^1^^ 


^ 


3^,i=i^=£i.^^^d^E^yr^. n-^^E^-J  Jij.^ 


sing  their  songs  for      me,  for      me,       Do        sing         their      songs      for      me,     for     me." 

print     -     ed      words  are     dead,         are      dead,    And      print    -    ed         words      are      dead,  are     dead, 

lit       -       tie,     lit        -       tie       la      -       dy       fair.      Oh,       lit    -    -   tie,       lit       -      tie       la  -    dv      fair!" 


^P 


^3^-^.^^^^j,^i-vi^^^ 


r^S\T-     C  |^!^==£=| J=^ 


c«n''<^t  *••*  '•1  ■**•  c«t«a  Ca. 


The   Snow-lMllcd   xNcst. 


ROSE  TERRY  COOKE. 


s^^iii^^pi^;^^i^^ii^^ 


1.   It  swings  11])- (111    tlu'   leaf-less  tree,  By  stonn-y  w'mdsliluwu  to  and  fro;  De-sert-ed,  lone- ]y,  sad  to  see,  And 


^i^^^tt 


i^^^ 


=p=^ 


r-T 


I      u* 


g-^gg^ipgppl^g^^^^fefe^l^iPi 


full     of  era  -  el,     cru-elsnow.  2.  lu      summer's  noon  the  leaves  a-bove  Made  dew  -  y    shel-ter  from  the  heat; The 


"^^^^m^wm^m^m^^^!^ 


m 


ji-j- 


^jEg^ggJE^EJ^j^^JEitJi 


f-^=r- 


nest  was  full  of  life  and  love ;  Ah,  life  and  love  are  sweet,  are  sweet !  3.  All,  all  are  gone !  I  know  not  where ;  And 


"-*       %: 


-0-        ,n-»-  I  ♦•-*-. 


wmim^^m^m^^^^mfM^mm^m^ 


j^^=^|^±JEE|^Eg;-EM^^^^^J'^giP^ 


:«=^ 


m 


still  upon  the  cold,grey  tree.  Lonely,  and  toss'd  by  ev'ry  air,That  snow-tiird,snow-tiird  nest  I  see. 


l^i^^n^^Umi^ 


i=m=^=t=*i=^iiS 
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MARGARET  JOHNSON. 
iloilrrato. 


La  ^ 


Cratllc    Soiie, 


^P:       -    --        -Ur^-l 


J.  REMINGTON  FAIRLAMB 


[^:^^£g:_ 


1.  To    and  fro,     So         sofl  nnd    slow,         Swinjrcth  the  l>ii    -  fay's     era  -die  O!  Still      he   lies   With 

3.  Sleep,  oh,  sleep  I  III         hIuih -ber  deep.  Sweet  dreams  a- cross  thine  eyes  shall  creep,  And     all    night  The 


lough -injf  I'vi's,  And      will      not  in    -      to       Drciiiiiluiid  ^o.     2.   Lul  -  lu  -  liy!      Tin-      crick -rts   cry,     The 
soft  moou-Iight  With  -  in        thy  cur  -  tuiii'd    cru    -  die  |Ht>p.  4.  Hush!  he    sighs,  Tlie       luugh-tcr  flies      All 

co/to  voce 


errn.  rU.  ^0\ 


twinkling  stars  arc    in       the  sky.        Solt  dews  fall.     Wiiilc  robins  call,  And  liniiicward  swift  the    swallows  fly 
swift  -  ly   from   his    drow  -  sy  eyo.s.      To      and  fro,     More  soft,  more  slow,  .Viul  fast  u-sleep    the    ha  -by  lies 


MARGARET  JOHNSON 
Allrgrclh,.         1,1  f 


't 


One,  two,  three! 


^WAl.DO  S.  PRATT. 


1.  One,  two,  three!       A      Ijoii  -    ny     boat     I       see.       A        sil     -     ver     boat,       am] 


^=^^^^^^^mmm 


3i 


/     '"/- 


g^^^^^^:Z-EEE^EEEEE^E^g^^-t— -j^ 


2.  One,  two,  throe!      Tlic     riil  -    illc     tell      to       me.         The 


m 


a  -  float    is      the    bou  -  iiv  boat,  Tlic    sun  -    act       is      the   sen. 


tL^ 


t-^  f-r? 


it.s..>...,^\W»v^--\t-.^  i^I^^r 


ILL  4jL.^j.m 


^:  ^ 


M.  F, 

All't/retfo 

3 


i^^ 


The  Cat  and  the  Doit. 


ALBERT    A.  STANLEY. 


1.  The       cut     iuid    tli< 


Ivi-d  to     be  gooil,    Trii  -    ly     kind,  kind  and  for  -  giv -iiiij 


Pg^g 


m^m 


==t: 


g^Z^^^;fe^,^igg^i^pppgg^^^.^^^,j|^^ 


Wliiit's  tlie  use,"  they  swL'L't-ly  said,  "  of     ^ueli     uii -pleasant      liv  -  iui:,      Of    sncli  mi -i)leasant     hv  -  ingV" 


m 


:^ 


U  :^ 


i 


Pus  -  sv     took  liei-       dear  Tniv's  arm,  And  out     lliev  sal     -     lied       n  -     ver  the  farm;  And  all  whosaw  them 


Iiiiii:Ik'<1  Willi  trl''L'  Ami      woncl  -  'riiijr,  siiitl,"Caii  siirli  tliiiijrs  Ih-I;'"  And   wi»iitrriii|^,  Kui<l,"Caii  kiicIi  tliiiijrs  1)0?  ' 


s^ 


i 


t 


^ — 7^ 


—  fmollu  ril.  9 


^^ 


f^^=^^^ 


OLD  RHYME. 


I  Icy!  (luldle.   (li.Mlc. 


HOMEn    N    nARTLETT. 


Il(-v!  ili<l-<lle.    diii-illo.  .tlio    <-at     iiixl  tlic    I'l.l  ■  .11..  TIh' 


-\a  '. 


W 


_j_j_j^jL^l.  -  :  1^  e  p  r 


:^=i^^. 


cow      juiu|N!d  o  -  vcr      the    moon,         The      lit  -    tip     (\nfr  laaglied    to        see     such     sport,  And  the 


^^'^±^^^n7^m 


dish  ran  away  with  the  spoon. 


.1.  ia«.  W|  TW  Cutary  C»  S»  » 


-^ 


Handel. 


MARGARET    JOHNSON. 


LEOPOLD     DAMROSCH. 


IE: 


Jt ^ 


^^^ 


^ 


1.  Bare       and       cold       the         g'ar  -    ret       cliam  -  l)er,  Gloom-y        with   its       shad  •  ows     dim; 


PPi^l^*^P#^^^^^^^l^^B^ 


i=3^^ 


^^l^^^i^^ 


?^ 


Hung  witii    dust  -  y,       drooping      cob-webs,      Drapery         weird  and     grim.     Sud  -  lieii  -  ly,  from 


i^m=m'=i=i^m^ 


3 


m 


S=5*^""5 


;6*3; 


.i=i=LJ^^ 


PP 


^^3^ 


m^&m^^^m^- 


=s^§3T=P=I^ 


i3^^=sbEN5EE^^ 


w^^^s^ 


w^^^m 


S^ 


out      the     shadows       Of         the  old,     de    -  sert  -    ed     room. 


Came 


— n:^     ^zrz==^~  —   : L^     J^  I     poco  rit.  mf 


%^l^-^- 


r-T-^^f^^F^F'Hfpf^r^^pi 


s; 


^z^gl^feJia^jsEZ-^EEj^^^J^jg^f^^glpfea 


strain     of         faint 


Tlu-oiigli        tlie  gliost-ly,    thro'  the  ghost-ly     gloom. 


t^li^i 


a 


^j=g^^j;^S^|:g£EgE^gigg|j^ 


^-s- 
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2  While  the  night  grew  still  to  listen, 

Soft  and  slow  the  music  sighed, 
iVnd,  in  melting,  minor  measures. 

Into  silence  died. 
Say,  what  skillful,  rapt  musician, 

In  the  lonely  room  apart, 
Thus  made  glad  the  sombre  midnight 

With  his  wondrous  art  ? 


3  From  the  moon,  now  bright,  now  hi 

Inthecloudsthatcross'dherway,  [dt 
In  the  misty  garret-window 

Shot  a  slender  ray, — 
Glanced  upon  an  ancient  spinet. 

O'er  who.se  keys,  with  dust  defiled, 
Ilan  the  eager,  dainty  fingers 

Of  a  little  child! 


1-  4  Boy,  in  after  years  the  master 
11       Of  all  mighty  harmonies. 

With  a  more  than  childish  rapture 

In  thy  lifted  eyes, — 
Surely,  in  the  garret  chamber, 
Dim  with  shadowy  mystery, 
While  the  world  slept  in  the  midniglit, 
Amrels  talked  with  thee! 


Cioiiv''  to   London. 


ARTHUR  FOOTE. 


Lull  -  (lull  tDWii —  IIltl-  we  go  with 
Lim  -  (Ion  town —  S(fe  how  fast  we're 
Loll  -  (ion  town —  Hero     we    are     this 


ba  -     b_v!     I'm  the  ))a-|)a,  You're  the  mamma,  You're  the  pret  -  ty      la     -    dv!      la    -    d)!  la    -    dyl 


po   -   ing!       Feel      the  jar       Of         the  car?  Feel    the  wind     a  -  blow  -    ing?blow-  inp?       blow 
min  -   ute!      Rix-k      a  chair      A    -    ny-where,AVheii  we  two     are      in  it!        in         it!  in 

tret. 


mgi 
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Kitty  Cat. 


W.  -sA/ .  GILCHRIST. 


Allegretto. 


-1^- 


?i=^^^: 


^^=^=^1:^^.^^: 


^ 


m^ 


P  Kit-tv  cat,        kit-ty  cat,  I   hear  a    mouse, 


Pit-ty  ])at, 


P 


E|^E*^ 


-9=-f^- 


iMi 


^ y^ 


^ 


^^ 


e  ci'esc. 


=f^ 


ii^= 


s==^ 


^^^^^^p 


^±^=. 


pit-ty     pat,  run    tliro'  the  lioiise!  Kit-ty,   liiir-ryl       kit  -  ty,     run!        Quick!  or      you     will 


^E^i  1     J  .-=^ 


^""^^1? 


3==|E 


^ 


f 


S^ 


=S^ 


mm 


recit.    ad  lib. 


i^ 


ss;s3^= 


:*;=!=£ 


^^E^=J=fe^^^^ 


83 


lose     tlie     fun,  Quick!  or       you     will     lose     the  fun!  Kit  -  ty        hears,   and       sly  -  ly  creeps, 


i=i=iPlig 


^m^ 


'Q^-^m^-c.-^'^ 


P 


^^^J^EEJ=^;pip|-E^^E;^^;^^E^5^^^^£^JN^ 


Now  she     lis  -  tens,     now       she  leaps.       Ah,  too      late!  yni     can     ■    not  wiu         it. 


-^:=4: 


t^ 


7-^^=^ 


Copjngbt,  IM86,  Oj  1 


t^^. 


-?■ 


p^^^ 


--:=t: 


^^^ 


»= 


=f»=t!r 


^ 


^^M^M^ 


llirt' 


llic     liiilo,      the         uiuusu       is  ill  it;    Aii,   well       for  her,       my  kit  -  ty 


ia_a£_      -1,..^   ^   -1:,.^.  ,2.'!;:..;  ;«=EE3:f   ,1:^,   ^ ,  l:f  _       J 


m. 


^ 


I'ut,  'I'hut       .she  luiinl     ytnr         pit    -  l_v,       pit  -  ty        |pal! 


as 


MARGARET  JOHNSON. 
Andantino. 


Cradle   Song. 


ALBERT  A.  STANLEY. 


^^ 


1.  To      aud  fro,     So     soft    and  slow, 


l^fe^ 


P  (With  rocking  motion.) 


^^P^^PP^^ 


mi 


^i^g^g^g^^gtei 


con  pedale 


con  ienerezza 


m^^^^s. 


^^EE==s^^mm^ 


poco  a poco  rite  dim. 


m^ 


^ 


Swingetli  the  l.)a  -  by's     era  -   die   0 !  Still    he     lies  With   laugh-ing  eyes,  Aud   will    not  in    -     to 


^^^^^gp£^gt^^P^^a 


an 


i^s^^l 


.•g:   P 


fe^ 


^^^=^ 


Dreamland 


go. 


2.  Lul  -    la-  by!         The       crick  -  ets    cry,  The 

3.  Sleep,  oh,  slec])!        In         slum  -  her  deej).       Sweet 

.•g:  a  tempo 


wm^^^^^^^^^^^^^m^ 


twink  -  ling  stars  are      in      the  sky.  Soft  dews  fall,  Wiiile  rob  -ins  call,    Aud  home-ward  swift  the 

dreams  a  -  cross  thine  eyes  shall  creep,  And    all  night  The     soft  moonlight  With  -  in      thy    eiirtainrd 


^^^^^^g^^^l^^^^tai 
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swal  -  lows        fly. 
era  •  die         peep. 


PP  ^ 


4.    llush!       Lf  sigli.s 


poco  adagio 


P/»Po 


ll.lsll!  II.-   Si^rhs, 


a  tempo 


IIiLsb!    he  sigli'*,  The       lau^'httT  flii-s      All       ^wifl  -  ly  from    his 
a  tempo 


drow-sy  eyes.         To     and  fro,  More  soft,  more  slow,  And  fast      n  -  sloop  f  ho         ha-  by  lies. 


^^1  o«  i =_  pap 


k-^t^ftLrl^'Isi^an^ar^^, 


Marjorie's  Almanac. 


THOMAS   BAILEY   ALDRICH,   by  permission, 
Vimce. 


SAMUEL   P.   WARREN. 


SjEJa^E^EfeJ^^ 


3:2=^ 


1.  Rob  -  ins  in      the    tree-top, 

2.  Ap  -  pies  in     the    or-chard, 

3.  Ro  -  ger  in     the  corn-patch, 

4.  Lit  -  tie    fai  -  r}-  snow-flakes 


^^sir 


Blos-soms  in  the  grass, 
Mello  wing  one  by  one ; 
Whistling  ne -gro  songs; 
Danc-iug    in    the  flue; 


' " :  ■  ?^^^^^^^tf=n=7^^^- 


Green  things  a  -  growing         Ev-erywhere  you  pass;  Sud-den      lit  -  tie 

Straw  -  ber  -  ries  turu-ing         Soft  cheeks  to  the  sun;  Ros  -  es     faint  with 

Fuss         by  the  hearth-side     Romping  with  the  tongs;  Chestnuts    in     the 

Old        Mis  -  ter  Santa  Claus,  What  is    keep-ing  you?  Twi-light     and 


S 


fe^Eg^^g 


i=^^^^=^ 
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^ 


w^^ 


^^^^^^m 


lirecz-cs,  Sliowt-rsof    sil  -  vit 

swirtiiesH,  Lil     -    ics     fair  nf 

ash  -  I's,  Bui^t  -  mg   tlinV  the 

tii-c-lifjlit;  Sliad  -  0W8  cnnie  oiid 


ili'W,  Hlack  lioiifjh  anil  bent    Iwifj 

face,  Hrowsy  scents  niiil  iiiiir-imirs 

riiul;  Ki'il       Iciif  ami    );i>\d     It'uf 

go;  Merry  cliime  of  ^li'igli -bi-lls, 

-^1 "■ *n -^ 


IJiid-diiii;  out       a  -  new; 
l(!iuiitiii.;r  I'V    -   'ry    place; 
Uiistliiig   down  the   wind; 
Tinkling  thro'   the   snow; 


I'iue  -  tree  and  wil  -  low  -  tree, 
Lon^rthsoffriijd -en  snn  -  shine, 
Moth -cr  "do-  in'  iionch  -  os  " 
Moth  -  cr  knit  -  ting  stock     -   ings. 


m 


t-t^^ 


Fring  •  cd  elm,  and  Inrch — 
Moonliplit  bright  as  day- 
All        the     af  -    ter  -  noon — 

(I'll,  -  ,v\  L'.'t       the     Imll)— 


Don't  you  think  that 

Don't  you  think  that 

Don't  you  think  that 

Don't  Villi  iliink  that 


^ 


■8S: 


May 

sum 


* 


time 's 
mcr  's 
tuinn  's 
tcr's 


r--^f 


-:]..': m:    ^^f^^^^ 


rieas 
ricas 
Pleas 
Pleas 


ant  -  or 
ant  -  er 
ant  -  er 

ant  -  er 


/J.,  im 


tiuin  March  'i 
than  May'? 
than  June? 

than  nil  ':• 


Don't  you  think  that  May 

Don't  you  think  that  sum 

Don't  you  think  that  au     • 

D.in't  voii  think  that  win 


time's  I'lca-s-ant  -  cr  than  March? 

mer's    Pleas-ant -cr  than  May? 

tumn's  Pleos-ant  -  er  than  Jinie? 

ter's      Plcas-aiit  -  er  than  ail? 


OLD  RHYME 

Allegretto         affttuoso. 


I  had  a  little  pony. 


HOMER   N.   BARTLETT. 


r^1,"  J' /  J'|?^y7l7  J  /  ^ 


I        had     a     lit   -tie     po  -  ny,    His  name  was   Dap-ple 


F^Tirnrnr^=i^=^iH-? 


Gray;         I         lent      liim        to         a         la   -   dy  To 


^^^1^ 


gr_^    •'-fl 


^m 


i^:^^^Hj^^J'    I  J'      J  ^SI^H jH-^^.:^^=^^ 


ride         a       mile         a   -   way ;        She  whipped  him,        she     lashed  him,      She     drove    him    through    the 


poco  rail. 


^--J    __jJI^-r-|=j=--=^ 


H«=^ 


?=^^^ 


^ 


Ui^=^^^\,^=,^==^^J^-^^E=J=J^l_L^t^E^iE^^S^ 


inire,  I     would      not      lend       my       po     -  ny       now         For      all      that       la     -   dy's      hire. 


Pff^^^ 


i^^^i^^ 


^^^ 


r 


i^ 


The    Little    Mermaid. 


CARRIE  W.  THOMPSON. 

Altftjro  vuHlerntiK 


i     REMINGTON    FAIRLAMR 


1.  A       iiicf    lit  -  tlo  uiiTimiid  lived 

2.  Sliu  climbed  ou    a  roc-k  to 

3.  "ADd     so     ma-ny  great  ships  Bail 


s^i3^^^ 


i^^^»=^ 


33 ."  Jf  4\ £^£f-  ff\^:;^0^^^ti^±^_At^^^ 


un  -  dcr  tliesea,  And    al-ways  a-<-<iiiib-iii){  Iilt  hair  was      she,      She    did  itiiigli  up,  and  she  did  itlow  duwij.  She 

tulkwithtliegales,  And  made f^rcat  eyes  at   the  sliarksand  whules.  Some  white-wiii);edf;ull.sfli-w  overher  head;  "Now 

o-  ver  the  sea;  Where  they  are  go  -  ing  is     what  puuile-s  me!  They  will  get  to  the  edge   of  the    nea  some  day,  And 


f 


<    s 


i 


M 


^ 


J  n^r  r  f  if^^ 


t—*-i 


piu  lenU)  poeo  a  poco 


-^^^^^j  j^;jir  c  c  r  ccir/c  r  r  pp 


twist -ed  it    in     with  o       sea  -  shell  crown;     But    once    she  grew  tired     of  combing  her      hair,       And 

wherecnn     those  things   live?"    she    said.         She    wondered    und  won  -  dered,  but  couldn't  gue.ss  where,  For  she 
tum  -  ble      off       in   a      ter-ri-ble  way.  There'll  be   uo- where   to  catch     iheiii,      I'm  a    -    fraid — Sothey'll 


a  tfmpo 


^^^ 


^^^l^fej^^^^^ 


r  r.  r. :  r  g  c  i  c  c  r  r  ":c  i  (i 


fell         to         wonder-ing  what     was  where,     And     fell         to         wonder-ing  what  was     where, 

thonghtthe     wholeworldwas  wa-ter   and     air,  Forshe  thought   the  whole  world  was  wa-ter  and        air. 

tum  -  ble  for-rv-er!"saidthe  lit- tie  mermaid, '"Sothey'll  turn  -  ble  for-ev-er!"  said  the  lit  -  tic  mer  -  maid. 
-I- 


^ 


m 


^  ij-  i  II 


*  "^    *  b'j^s 


X    -i   _^    ^ 
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Little  Maid  Maro^ery. 


MARGARET  JOHNSON 

All.r,rrlln. 

"ti     -2 


3.  W.  PALMER. 


J'^-^^-^^-Js^^^ 


^^^^=^^is^l^ES^^^^^-^tfr-T^^r 


dai    -  sies     and       but   -   ter-ciips!  Dance    now  your     pret    -    ti    -  est,     bios    -  som    and      blow! 
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3E3 


^^^^^\m^E^m^^^^ 


l.il  -   ill-  Miiid  Mar -^iT- y      lies     in  your    vvuv-iiigWooiii,  Wliispir    her     all     iIil- sweet  se-iTi'ts  ymi  know! 

-  7- 


|g^£-^  :  "'  >  '-  ]■■-  '*/'■!:  "^^^^m 


Wilis  •  per       lii-r        all        lln'     swwt      sc  -    crets    ymi       kimwl      •_'.    Ilnsli!   lean  -  in^       lov    -     iiijf    -    ly, 
HI.  ^-^— i^^  


i  ■  ^r  =^=L_J^^eI 


p  a  tempo 


^=t 


^    '     M  ^    "•     C— ^-^^~^     -     ^    -— ^-  i 


soft    -    Iv     bend 


>           X     I  ,  ^            ^ 

•        -•  i'  •:• 

'  X  ^       ^  ^ 

vcr      iicr,       I,rt  not     the  ^nll         in         her 


4^ 


sy       face        |m'c|)! 


mm  m       ?m m — ^m  m i^. — 


=c-^:^-tr 


-i       P     o>       ^      p  •  a«     1  '^^^y 


1^-      ^ 


f=3Hf^-g^F=^^ 


Down 'mid  tlie    dnf  -  fo  -  dik,   dai  -  sies  and    bnt  -  tcr-oups,    Lit  -  tie  Maid  Mar- ?er-y 's    fall-cn      a-slcep! 


The  Dandelion. 


G.  W,  CHADWICK. 


Allegretto  semplice. 


:^=^=^  ,.    J»=j=jq 


Sf: 


There     was       a       pi'et  -  ty      dan  -  de  - 


^^gp^aa 


<^^i 


^=^ 


|#^ h V 


^SB=F=^ 


E^^E^E^^E^^^^^^E^ 


li    -  on,  With    love  -  ly  fluf  -  fy    hair,         That  glist  -    en'd     in        the     sun  -  shine,         And 


^Se^s^ 


^^1^^^ 


S=Iee«^^See|e 


in    the         snm-mer    air;  But,  oli!       tliis  pret  -  ty    dan  -  de   -  ii   -  on        Soon  grew  quite  old     and 


f)     pin  Unto 


fpg^EE^^i^^^^^^ 


-m 


gray;  And,  sad       to    tell,    her  charm-ing  hair     Blew      ma -ny  miles     a  -'way. 


i^ 


^^^^^^pi^ 


t^ 


mm 


^ 
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M.  M.  D. 

Anriatitiii 


DiiTj'.  (loni:! 


RICHARD  HOFFMAN. 


M.    ?-j=^--^IJr^?     .      1-^ 


£-       -       |J.,J_JL^ 


Toll      us.     year.      I)0  -  fore     you     go, —       Ding,  doiigl         Ding,  doiig!    Why     at     lust    you 


'.f 


^<^ 


^^^ 


.?  itz 


fe  iiJ'  J  J-h^— p   i  >Mi^ ;  J  I  -  ff  r-i-ri^-n- 


liiir    -    ry        so,      Though     at        first       so  ve    -    ry      slow?         Ding,    (long!         t>ing,       dong! 


Mr- 


> — ^ 


w=^ 


V      ^ 


^^^ 


Can't    you     wait       a         in    -   tie     long    -  er,     Till       the     lia  -    by      year  gets  strong  -  er  ?       Ding,  dong! 


O^^ 


^i^iis 


i 


u 

^v^ 


W 


^ 


"^m 


=t 


^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


i 


^^^^ 


is^-^  ^  r" 


^=«z 


S^^P^^EiESi^ 


Ding,  dong!     Ding,  dougl  Ding,  dong!  2.  Why  can't  years  come  back  a  -  gain,       Ding,  dong!     Ding,  dong! 


1»>    > ' !s ^- 


i^S 


i 


^       kad         I 


^—^ ^ 


H^"  -^ 


» 


d^^ 


apl*i**a*pW 


fc=^ 


^ 


S^^^^^ 


;p=^^==i= 


pn.H-J^^g^-71^^^^^ 


ti^ »— Jt: 


Just    the  same    as      they  have  been?     Ding,  dong!       Ding,  dong!  Big   folks  say 't  would nev  -  er     do. 


3EEiE3^^^^^^lip^ 


f  l^ 


m^- 


iHiipii^ii 


^ 


r^ 


5* 


it2==l?:==5i 


^=js-^^-^=^— gg— ^=^ 


-^M,^ 


None  would  live    the     past      a    -  new;  But     I'd     like      it, —  would-u't      you?       Ding,     dong! 


|»^»  •'-j^-^Lhc  r  I' -^  J  I'T 


?^ 


i 


^ 


Ding,     doDg!        Ding,  dong!         Ding,     duug!  Diug,   dong!     Ding,  doug ! 


^^^ 


3^ 


titif'' 


•r^' 


i 


THOMAS  BAILEY  ALDRICH,  by  p. 
Mndrrnto. 


Bronze-Brown  Eyes. 

SEBASTIAN  B.  SCHLESINGER. 


P 


m 


15^;^^^ 


t±:± 


It^: 


=^=&:^=:^=^ 


TPI *- 


TP^ ^ 


Marian,  May  and    Maud       have  not  passed  rae     by, 


^^^^ 


^^^^i^ 


b5tl 


„/    -= 


mm^^^m 


'ri 


-a — a- 


S=ijl 


IS= 


Lh^    i-p     gsp 


i^E 


^     I*     f     f     » 


^E^ 


Areh-ed  foot  and     ro  -  sy  mouth  and  bronze-brown  eyes. 


r'^r 


CopyriKht,  IRH5.  by   ' 


^"^^^^mm^ 


r 
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When    my    hair     is       gray,      Then     I      shall    be        wise,    Then,  thank  Heaven,  I    shall  not  larc  for 


lironzc-brown  eyes,         When  my  liiiir     is        (;riiy,         Then  I      shull  l>e      wise,         Tlicii,  tliaiik  in-avi'ii,  I 


I    '^ 


£ 


^ 


m 


P 


Inni  '  an  '  do 


^-i  tt^r 


shall  not  care  for        bronze-brown  eyes.        Then  let  Mand  and  May      and      Ma-rian  pass    me    by, 


Punkydooclle  and  Jollapin. 


LAURA  E.  RICHARDS. 


G.   A.  BURDETT. 


M,,-rU,J. 


mf 


'■^^m^^^^^ 


1.  Oh,  Pil  -  ly  -  kill  Wil-li  -  kia  Winky  Wee! 
Pil  -  ly  -  kin  Wil-li  -  kin  Winky  Wee! 
Pil  -  ly  -  kin  Wil-li  -  kin  Winky  Wee! 


^'^^^j^pa^ii^iii^^^^^^s^ 


How  docs  tlie  Eiiiper  -  "i"  take  Lis  tea?  IIu  takus  it  with  mel  -  oiis,  lio  takes  it  willi  milk,  He 
How  does  the  Car-»li  -  luil  take  liis  tea?  He  takes  it  iu  La  -tin,  he  takes  it  in  Greek,  lie 
How  does  the  Ad-niir  -  nl      take     his    tea  ?     He     takes  it  with    spli  -  ces,   he  takes     it     with  spars,    He 


-6-1 


takes  it  with  syr  -  up    and  sns  -  sa  -  fros  silk.         He     takes  it     with-out,         he       takes  it     with  -  in; 
lakes  it  just  scv  -  en  -  ty    times  a     week.       He     takes  it     so     strong    that  it    makes         him     grin; 

t.tkes  it   withjok  -  ers     and  jol  -  ly     jark-tars:     And  he  stirs         it      round     wiih  a    dol     -     -  phin's  fin; 


P 

f  a  Um/w 


^^ 


^^£3£=^f^ 


I — nrysr 


'^^j^^m 


1 — aar 


^^S^^E^^ 


^ 


Oh,  I'nnkv-<|o(>-d!e  and  Jo! -la-pin!  2.  Oh, 
Oh,  I'nnky-doiwlle  and  Jol -la-jiin!  :i.  Oh, 
Oh,  l'nnk\-i|o(>-dlf  nn<l   /  (hnil J     .lol  -  la-  pin  I 


li^lf.  l^^[^^Si!';  1.^^; 


f    a  teinptt 


.0r^£-  /"«''•'■ 


^ai^  f.t*t  \iF-fttf  \%thk^^^m^-'^^^^^':ii2^tjij\ 
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March. 


M.  M.  D. 
iL        All,Y/rr/lo. 


J.  H.  CORNELL. 


^fi=#=S= 


i§E&5 


1.  Ill     the  snowing   and     the 


mMz 


±i^ 


^^ 


^EE^ 


ii^^^^^n^^^^ig^i^^^^ 


blowiua 


In    the    cruel    sleet, — 


Lit-tle  fiow'rs  be-gin  their  growing  Far  ....     lie  -neath  our 


-H— I ^ 


W — B>  *^«c^^=j^Fg^"  j; 


B^z^^^a^^^^^^pi 


fe»= 


'^^^^^^j^zE^^E^^^E^mn^^m 


"Darlings,    arc  you  here  ?"  Till  they  answer:  "We   are  near- ly,     Near     -     ly   read-y,      deai\" 


P%^«^^f^^^^ 
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P^g^^Hgip=sj 


^--=M=zit 


«  — 


2.  "Where  is  Wiii-ter,    with  his  suowing?-  Tell  us,  Spring,"  they  say; 


■pmjr:r;' 


m^^. 


1 


gf3---^-^-J4H-J^zM:a;a=^^ 


Then  she    un.swers: "  He  is      go-ing,     Go       -       ing  on    hLs    way. 


'  ^^n  rinfoTZ.  '  ^ 


V— i  4 


f    r    If     i^fd 


f    r 


/  „ 


g^S^EFJ^^^^J^^^Ej^a^^^^^^^^-S^JY^^^^lE^^^^ 


past ;      Soon    luy    binls  shall  sing    a  -  Iwve  you, — 


Set  .  .  .     you  free      at      last!" 


f ■      »  '     !»» 1 ' '^J^ 


—■z^  U 


-£»=^ 


There  was  a  little  mrl. 


Allegretto. 


SAMUEL  P.  WARREN. 


^^ 


gEJE^^^E^^^EJ^^^^^JJE^ 


1.  There     was     a      lit  -  tie   girl,  And  she     had     a       lit  -  tie   curl,  Right 


^£^a-^^^^aHf=g^g=g=riM^^^g=FFi 


down    in   the     mid-die     of  her  forehead;        And  when  she  was  good,  She  was   ver  -  y^oodin-deed,  But 


Copyngbt.  IMS.  by  Th. 


had     a      fur  cu|i,  Which  came    to     tlic    niiil-dle      of    his    furuheod;         AikI     whi-u  ho  wus  cilil,     llewus 


^^P^-    U 


Wll 


a  tempo 


g— J^     Jti/    -^^^-J^-^ 


vr   -  rv.     V     rv   cold,    But   when      he   was  warm,      llewus     tor -rid. 


^' 


^ 


m^}i^ 


=  ^;-^=^-:^ 


w 


CELtA  THAXTER. 

/,'.i//,.r  r.ivr       , 
4  ■         '"/ 


Nikoliiia. 


ARTHUR    FOOTE. 


^  ^  I ;^-.3';3-:3^'5:^j.^^^hM%^^^^^ 


1.  O  tell  1110,    lit  -  tic  ciiiidrrn,  iiavcyuu  seen   hi-r —   The  ti  -  iiy  iimid  from  Xorwuy,   Ni  -  ko - 

2.  Ni-ko  -  li  -  im  !  swift  she  turns  if      a  -  iiy     call    her,       As  she  stands  a  •  iiioiig  the  pi>i>-])ies,  hard- ly 

3.  In    her     iit-llr   ;;:ii-iliii  many  h    lliiw'ri-;      frrow-in;; —     Red,       jL^old,  and    pur-idi-     in     llie    soft  wind 


^^m^^ 


li   -  na 

tall  -  or, 
Idowinn 


?     0,  her 

Breakin 

;    But  the 


eyes  are  blue  as  cornflow'rs 'mid  the  corn,  And  her  choeksare  ro-sy   red  as  skies  of  morn! 
g  off  their  scar-let   cups       for  you,  With     spikes  of  slender  larkspur,ljurniug  blue, 

child  that  stands  a-niid  the  blossoms     f;ay    Is         sweetcr,quainter,brighter  e'en  than  they. 


^^Y/  -^  V  Ij 


M.  M.  D. 

Mnderato. 


It  blue-birds  bkjomed. 

NAT.    W.    OILCHRIST. 


i^^^^H^^^^ 


1.  If     lilnc  -  birds  bloonii'd  like     no\V(.TS   in     a     row,     And 

2.  Ai\d  wliat  would  birds      ;iiid       butter -flies         do,     If   the 


would   the      dai  -  sies  and     vi  -  o-lets   know    When  to    come    out       of        the         ground, 
birds     and     blos-sonis,  and     lnit-ter-flie>:,     too,    Would       stay      far       np         in    the    sk}'..., 


9 

When  to 
Would 


j^- •  S  *=!  J '  *  S 


^^^ 


':^=^ 


^TT-^     J   ^i^^ 


come     out         of         the         ground  ? 
stay      far         uj)        in     the      sky, 


They  would  wait, . 
And  then 


and      wait,  they  Avonkl 
the       peo   -   pie,    the 


£: 


^ 


wait     all     the   si-ii  -  son    tlirou^li 
peo  -  pic  would  droop  and  si^li. .  .  . 


>^:>n-'''':> 


-  '  *  .  .# 


='     '*S"i 


^ 


"    .*1?^ 


'F- 


j» w~ 

-t    J 


?^=^==j^=atj^l^^-£^Pg^ii^ 


wait      and    wait        all  the      sea-   son  throupii;  Xcv      -      cr     a    llow'r     on         earth  could  he  found,    Nuv   - 
then      ;li''     pi'i       ji!"  wi'iild  drnnp  and     siirli—  And  oil    the  chil  -  dren  on  earth     would     cry,      And 


^IB^n 


'—•  —  -  m  I  ^    m    • 


■:  1 


lt¥rf^^f^^.l^  ^ 


;=^ 


•  ,  * 


^^.^.^33=1 


5*: 


cr       a  flow'r       on  earth     coidd       be      found, 

all    the    i-hil  -  dren   on     earth      woidd  cry.. 


9P 


^^ 


5>/  ,(W1      ^ 

WStM 

S 

QflSSRiifc^^g;^^^-^^^   _. 

**  -'"■.^^^^ 

^\«?- 

^^^«: 

-'ir^ 

i/---T^ 

-.:_■ 

ki^fete.^  gs 

Winter  and  Siunmer. 


H.  O.  KNOWLTON. 

A  rollicking,  frolicking  breeze 


N.  H.  ALLEN. 


^^^^^^^g^sjgg^ 


^ 


i^^gEsbfefeal 


S 


^'= 


5^ 


^i^i:^^^^ 


£=u i^^'- 


:^ 


12=^ 


1.  0,      I      wish    tlic  winter  would  go,     And     I     wish  the  summer  would  come.  Then  the  big     brown  farmer  will 

2.  Then  the  rob-in  his   fife      will  trill,      And   the  woodpecker  beat     his  drum,        And       out  of  their  tents  in  the 


W=M^^^^ 


y2=zMi 


^ — r^^^-  -=- 


a  tempo         P 


m^ 


ier- 


^=lAzi± 


^=^ 


=^=l« 


^*^^^^^  =q— ^-j=ii  =^=^ 


Eife^ 


S: 


a^ 


^ 


ii3 


:^=fsr.-:^=^ 


-^ 


hoe,      And   the   lit-tle  brown  bee  will  hum.     Ho,      hum! 

hill.         The  lit-tle  green  troops  will  come.  Ho,      hum !    3.  Then    a-round  and  o-  ver  the  trees,     With     a 


P^g^g^^^^^gg^ 


m 


g-iji,-'  jiL^j5v4 


fee 


5g 


^^^^ 


r^T^=T^-^ 
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JA  r.  g  z  J    jrr^f  t^i^'^:  :  pir'-f-fTJ-^^r^^ 


lilt  -  liT    iiiid   flirt       will     pi  .  . 


A     rnl-liik-iiiL',  frill- i(k- iiiirlin'c/.c,     And     ii-waywilli  a  frisk,   ho, 


>5-     if     >'^      \ 


^m 


m 


% 


f=^=* 


li"!        Ho,  ho!      4.  Oh,    the    lilo<-«(iiis  lake     lonjr        to    comi',        Ami     the       i  -  ci-cles     long       to 


^  ^r  ^1^  *\''  \r      y     fr^T'-n? 


-.^=M 


fr-f—^-^i^^i^i  i\^   ^  _^  J  jl  ;  J  J  ;^,  ^jj^^^ 


pi;        Hut     the  suiniiicr  will  ciHiii',  anil  the  l>ecs  will  hiiiii.  Ami  thf  liright  little  brook   will   How,     1  kimw,  And  tlio 


^5*>  ^^^>^-5^i^»'?^ 


^.^^  J.  i,.c:ij,:^-^^&^^^7f^ 


^-   &. 


^  %jf  '^>~^\  -e-.i3**i>: 


M,  M.T). 

Andante  reJigioso. 


Night  and  Day. 


ALBERT  A.  STANLEY 


nm^^^^^^^^^^^M^^^E^^^^ 


p 

When    1    run      a-)wut   all   day,When  I      kneel  at  night  to  pray,       God      sees,      God  sees. 

i=3 


^mm^^mm 


Hipp 


fPP 


!     I 


^^^i 


f^^ 


'p' 


pp 


fe^^^^i 


iS^sS^ 


^^^^^#^ 


I^Z 


When     I'm    dream   -   ing  in      the      dark,      When     I  lie 


a-wake  and 


piu  lento 


in^ 


=r=*^ 


•  rit.  pp 


Night    and  day  my      Fa.    -     titer's         near; 


God  sees. 


God        sees. 


^^^mm^^^m 


piu  Unto 
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An   Easter  Carol, 


EMILY    D.  CHAPMAN 
Allrgirll. 


J.   REMINGTON  FAIRLAMB. 


"/ 


1.  Sweetly     tlio     birds       ore    siiit^-iuir       At      Ens  -  ter     diiwii,       Sweetly    the       bells       are  riiig-ing 

2.  Binis!       for  -  pet    not  your  siiiK-infr       At      Ens  -  ler     diiwii;        IJollsIlie   ve        cv     -     cr    ring-ing 


2§  *    |»^W_7J»^-» 


'i/^-^ii'       >'       >^-^'>       >        t~ 


And  the  words  that  tliey    say. 
In      the  spring  of     the      year. 


On  Eas  -   ter     morn, 

(111  Kas  -  iLT     iMorii. 


And  they 

In  the 


On         Eas  -  ter  day      Are — 

spring   ..  When    Eas- ter 's  here,     Sing — 

And  tlie  words  that  they   say  ... 
In     thcspringof     the    yi-ar. 
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And 

In 
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spring 


On       Ea.s   -  ter       day     Are — 
When  Eus    -ter's    here,    Sing — 
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'Christ  the  Lord  is       ris-en!  I'hrist  the  Lord  is      ris-en!  Clirist    tlie    Lord  is    ri.s    -    en!" 


V        V    vT 


3  Buds!  ye  will  soon  be  flowers. 
Cherry  and  white; 
Snowstorms  are  changing  to  showers, 

Darkne.s.s  to  light. 
With  the  wakening  of  .spring, 
yl//«(f-  /;n.v.s-.-Witli  the  spring. 

Oh,  sweetly  sing — 
"Lo!  Christ  the  Lord  is  risen.'' 


4  Easter  buds  were  growing 
Ages  ago; 
Easter  lilies  were  blowing 

By  the  waterV  flnw. 
All  nature  was  glad, 
/l//o<f/;a.«.<.-All  was  glad. 
No  creature  was  sad, 
For  Christ  the  Lord  wa.s  risen. 


Snow-Flakes. 


M.  M.  D. 

Andante  tranquillo,  quasi  adagio. 


J.   L.  MOLLOY. 
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1.  When-e'er       a      snow  -  flake   leaves         the 
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sky,  It    turns    and     turns     to        say    "Good-bye!  Good-bye,  dear  cloud,      so        cool      and 
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gray ! "        Then  light  -  ly      trav  -    els        on  its      way. 


2.  And  when    a 
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snow-flake    finds  a       tree,       "Good- day!"  it      says,  "  Good- day  to      thee!  Thou    art      so 
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bare     and    lone  -  ly,        dear,         I'll  rest  and     call     my     com  -  rades    here.' 
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8.  But  wlifu    a      8now-fluke,  brave     and  meek,      Lights  on      a        iimkU'ir.s       ro    -    sy 
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The  Minuet. 


M.  M.    D. 

Un  pocn  maestoso. 


LEOPOLD    DAMROSCH. 
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1.  Grand  -    ma       told       me     all       a  -  buut      it,      Told  me        so         I     could    not    doubt  it, 


How    she  danced — my      graud-ma  danced! —       Long  a  -    go. 


How         she    held  her 


^^m 


ig'^j=^=f^^ 


ai 


^m^^-rm 


2  Gniiiilma'sliiiirwiislirinlituiKlMiiiiiy; 
l)im|ili-(l  chwks,  too, — uti,  how  funny  ! 
Il'.iillv  <|uitt;  a  |iretly  girl, 
IjIIII^  iigo. 

nioss  lior!  wliy,  she  wears  a  cap, 
(irnndnia  does,  aiul  takes  a  nap 
Kvery  sinfrle  day;  and  yet 
(■randinn  danced  tliu  minuet 
Long  ago. 


3   MtHlerii  ways  are  (|uit«  ahirniin).', 
(i  raiidnia  says  ;l)Ul  boys  werecliurniiMg- 
(iiris  and  lioys,  I  mean,  of  course — 

Long  ago. 
Hnivc  but  modest,  grandly  shy — 
She  wotdd  like  to  have  ns  try 
Just  to  feel  like  those  who  met 
In  the  graceful  minuet 

Long  ago. 


<Tl^ 
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Aflrgro  roil  furzn 
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L  The  wind  came  howl-ing       at       our  door,  Like  a     maddened  fiend  set     free;  He   pushed  and  fought  with 

2.  He  dashed  snow-wreaths  a-gainst  the  panes,  The         casements  shook  and    creaked;       Then  np       heclimb'd  to  the 


ro^r^ht.  IM&.  fcj  TW 


gasp  and  roar,       For  an       an  -  gry  wiud    was       he 
cliiin-iiey  -  top,       And  dowu  the  flues     he        shrieked. 


An      au  -  gry     wiud     was 
Aud    down  the    flues      he 
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weep,  Till    motli  -  er  eauie  aud     soothed  her  fear.  And  lulled  her  witli  songs  to         sleep,  wit 


RuliiT'"  on  the  Rail. 


GEORGE    INGRAHAM. 
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1.  Click -e  -  ty,  clack -c  -  ty,  bow  the  wheels  run! 
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(."rirk-e  -  ty,  crnck-e  -  ty,     is  -n't      it     fun?  Rushing  thro' bridges    and     o  -  ver    the  streams, 
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Sce-ing    the  country    like     so    nia  -  ny  dreams!     2.  Burap-i  -  ty,   bunip-i  -  ty,  bang,  on  each  rail! 
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How  tbe    car  shiv-ers  thro'  mountain  and  vale!         Kow  on     the  hill  -side  and  now     on    the  plain, 
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Run-uing  the  same  in  the     sun  -  shine  or  rain.       3.  Chnnk-e  -  ty,  chunk-e  -  ty,     chunk-e  -  ty,  chunk! 
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Band-box  and  pas-sen-ger,  bundle     and  trunk,         All     on     the    sin  -  gle  train  speeding    a  -way 
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Fas  -  ter  than  an  -  to  -  lopes  bounding  in     play.     4.  Jig  -  gle  -  ty,    jog  -  gle  -  ty,    bump-i  -  ty     bump. 
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( 'lick  -  0  -  tv,  criick-e  -  tv,   liiitnp-i  -  tv,   hiiiiip,  Ilat  ■  tie  -  tv,   l)iit-tle-  tv,  click  -  e  -  Iv,  cluiij^, 
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Wliis-tlc  -  ty,  ring  -  c  -  ty,  here  we    stop,  bang! 
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The  Sweet,   Red    Rose. 


'^X?\\  i?^. 


M.    M.    D. 

AVrgrHio, 


HOMER    N.    BARTLETT. 
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1.  "  Good-moi'j'ow,  lit  -  tie  rose-bush, >.'owjn'ithee  tellme  true,    To 
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be      us  sweet,  as  a    sweet,  red  rose,  What  unist  a     bod  -  y      do?  What  must   a     bod-y 

_    rrr:- 


1^ 


W 


*  j^ 


iiii^^^^^l^^^is: 


^^=|t 


^^^iiii^-ii^^fiiig^if^gigpiii 


^i 


:EE 


i^^S^ 


T^- —      "A — -^ 


ggg^g 


g^^ 


do?". 


2.  "To       be 


as         sweet      as       a 
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8weet,      red      rose,  A        lit      -     tie       girl  like      yon 


.Iii^t     irrows.        and 
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grows,        and    grows,      and   grows —    And      that's     what      she         must      do. 
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•  The  v.Kttl  part  iiiav  l.i-  oTuilt.-il  litn-  ,ul  libilun 


A    Lullaby. 


J.  a.  HOLLAND. 
To  sleep  inviting. 


N.  H. ALLEN. 
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1.  Rock-a-by,  lul -la- b}',  bees  in  the  elo-ver!  Crooning  so  drowsi- !y,  cry-ing  so  low.      Eoek-a- by,  liil-la- b}', 
3.  Rock-a  -  by,  lul  -  la-  by,  dew  on  the  elo-ver!  Dew  on  the  eyes  that  will  sparkle  at  dawn.   Roek-a-  liy,  lul-la-  bj, 
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dear  lit- tie  rov-  erl  Downiiito  won-derland,Down  to  the  im-der-land  Go,     oh,         go!  Down  into  wonderland 

dear  lit- tie  rov- er!  In- to  the  still- y  world,In- to  the  lil  -  y-world  Gone,oh,         gone!  In- to  the  lily-world 
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go!  2.  Roek  -  a-    l)y,     lul  -  la-  by,      rain    on      the     elo    -    ver.  Tears    on     the     eye  -lids    that 

gonel 
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wav  -  er    and  weep;     Roek-a-  by,    lul-  la    -by,     bend- ing     it 


ver,     Down  on  the  moth-er-world, 
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Di.wii  on     tlie    otli  -  IT- world    Sleep,        oh,  sleep  I 


I)<nvii  oil     111.'  moth- er-worl(l        sleep!  d.C. 
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The    llinflilion, 
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Rathrr  tloirly. 


ARTHUR   FOOTE. 
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-    on,  With     love   •   ly        fluf    -   fy       hair.    That 
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glis- t«Ded  ia      the      son-shine,  Ami      in     the  sum-mcrair.       But,     oh,      this   pret- ty   dan -de-  li   -  on 
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Soon  grew  quite   old     and  gray;  And,    sad      to  tell  1  her  charming  hair  Blew  ma  -  ny  miles      a-way. 
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1.  Good  news  on  Christmas  morn  -  ing,  Good  news,  O    children  dear!  For 
8.  Good  news  on  Christmas  morn  -  ing,  Good  news,  O    eliildrcn  gladl  Rare 
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Christ,     once        born         in         Beth     -     le     -     hem.         Is        liv     -     ing       now,       and       liere !    2.  Good 
gifts         are  yours       to         give  the        Lord        As       ev     -     er         Wise       Men      liiul.      4.  Good 
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news       on         Christ  -  mas        morn  -     -     ing,       Good       news,       0         chil     -    dren     sweetl         The 
news       oil         Ciirist  -  mas        morn  -      -     iiig.       Good       news,       O         cliil     -    dren     fair!  Still 
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6.  Thiiiik     God         on         Christ  -  inu-t         ini-rii     -    inp,       Thiink    (iixl,       ()         cliil     -  dren       cU>ar!     That 
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Bye,  baby,  night  has  come. 


M.  M.  D. 

Dolce  e  liyil' 
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sejiiplice 
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night  has        come, —     And  the  sun      is       go  -  ing     home;       All     the  flow'rs  have  shut  their  eyes, 
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On  the  grass  the       shad-ow        lies.        2.  Bye,      ba  -    by,     birds  are  sleep-iug,       One    by      one     the 
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.stars  are  peep -ing,       In     the  far  -    off      sky  they  twin  -  kle,  While  the  cow  -  bells    tin  -  klc,  tin  -  kle. 


?* 


za^^T=^tr-i:s  r  1^  J  j  r=ic  /  j  j  i 


3.  Bye,      ba  -    by,      iiiolliiT    holds  tlieo,    Tender,    lov  -  ing      arms  en  -  fold     thee,     An -gels  in         thy 
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dreams  ca  -  ress    thee.  Thro'  the  darkness    guard  and  bless    thee. 
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M.  M.  D. 
Allegretto. 


An    April    Girl. 


ALBERT  A.  STANLEY. 
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1.  The     ,irirl     that  is  born     on    an     A-   pril     (Uiy     Has  a     rin:lit     to    l»c  mer  -  ry,   li.i'-htsonie,  gay;  And 
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that      is  tlic  rea  -  son    I      (knoc    niirt  ]il;iy  And    frisk     like  a  mote      in    a        sun  -  nv  ray, — Wonlrt-n't  you 
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Do       it,  too,     If       you  liad  Ijeon  liorn    on  an       A   -  pril      day  ? 
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pinilcs        i\nil  tciir-;      nml     Imp   -    a   ■  dny,     Of  smiles     iiinl     t.  ;ir-         unci      liap   -     ft  -  dny.     WmiM-  ii't  you 
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Do       it,  too.     If       you  liad  liot'ii  Imrn    on  an        A    -  i)ril      day? 
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3.  Then    heigh-  ho  !      and    hur  -  rah !      for      an        A    -   pril      day,       Its       cloud,  its    sparli  -  le,  its 
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skip     and  stay!    I     mean      to  be  hap  -  py      while       I  may,  And      cry  when  I  must ;  for     that's  my    way     I 
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mean     to      be  hap   -  py     while      I      may,  And     cry    when    I    must;     for  that's    my     way.  Would- n't  you 
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Do   it,  too.  If   you  had  been  born  on  an   A  -  pril   day  : 
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Theru's  a     ship  uu  llic  suu.  ll     is     suil-iii)^     to-nijrlit,       Sail  -  ing     to  -   nifrlit;        Ami  fa-tln  r's  ii-l)i)aril,nii(ltli 


fsmm 


M 


=5=-i 


i^i^ 


*==F=*^=^?^ 


^ 


moon  is  all  liri;.riit,       Siiin-iiicr  ami  bright,  Siiiniii'/  nml  bright !  Dear  moon!  lu-'il  lie  sailing  for  many  a    night, 


f^^^^^^r^^'^wmw 


'^^^-^^ 


p   shicer 


g^^^^^^sa;£^ji#4i]^a 


Sailii»g  from  motiuT  and  mc.       Oh!  fol-lowtlie  ship  with  voiir silvery  light,  As  fu-ther  sails  o-ver  the     sea. 


Cafjn^  latft.  ky   TU  CutArjr 


MARGARET  JOHNSON. 
Allegretto  grazioso. 


Goino-  to  the  F'air. 


W.  W.  GILCHRIST. 


'Am 


-^—^' 


m 


1.  The 


birds    are  sing-ing,The  bells    are  ring-iug, There's  music  in     all      the      air,  heigh-ho !     As      all      to-geth-er,  In 
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A ^--=A- 
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eEE^ES 
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S^^^ss 
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^^iE^^ 


-I U 


*E*^ 


gold  -  eu  weather,TVe  mer-ri-ly  go    to  the   foir,  heigh-ho!  We   have     no  mon-ey  For      rib  -  andsbon-ny,  Oui- 


^=i- 


^^^-i^^^-^-- 


=^^- 


■^ S- 


i^^i^Eiy 
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f=^=^=f=^^ 


gg^g^^i^|ip=p|^pgii?:^^:^5d=^NSh'?=^^^*^^ 


clothes  are  the     worse  for     wear,    heigh-ho!    But      lit  -  tie      it     mat-ters,    In      silk    or      in     tat  -  tei-s.  We 
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a  tempo 


raer-ri-ly    go    to   tlio     fair,  liuigli-Lol  llfigli-liol  hfigli- hoi  lieigh-hol  heigh -liol 


i^'^m 


nir,      heigh- ho!         As      all  to-gcth-er,     In    gold    ■    en  weafh-«r,    We     nicr  -  ri  -  ly    go     to  the 


fair,      heigli-hol  Heigh  -  iiol     heigh-ho!    heigh  -  hoi      heigh -hoi      heigh  -  hoi 


i  -f^Mj. 


A  Valentine. 


LAURA  E.RICHARDS. 

Stow  wrrftz  movement. 


LEOPOLD  DAMROBCH. 


m^^^^^^^E^^^m^ 


m^^^ 


-s= 


1.  Oh!        lit     -     tie      love      -       li  -  est         la      -         -       dy     mine,  What      shall         I 

2.  I  've  searched    the      gar      -     dens  all         through  and  through,  For     a  bud         to 


=?^ 
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P  dolce 


I^^EL^^b^EEE^EEEMEElE^ 


-s s- 


-X s- 


I^LX— ^ii^^^ii^^l^P^g^Pfg^-5^ 


send  for       your    val    -     en  -    tine  ? 

tell  of        my    love         so       true. 


Sum-mer  and  flowers      are  far 

But  buds  were  a   -     sleep         and       bios  -  soms  were 


E^ 


-^ -^-^ 


-M-— =S- 


j^^ 
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^-r^=U^ 


^^ 


r~pr   I^SJisg 


-p-^ 


f=f=^ 


•  way;  Gloom  -  y        old         win     -     ter   is  king  to   -    day.  Buds    will     not 

dead,       And  the       fall      -        ing         snow  came   down      on       my       head.  So,       lit   -  tie 


3==^-^-^Lj        r+t^^T^MMI+f^i 


blow,  and     sun       will     not      Aww;  What      shall  I         do  for    a        viil 

love       -         lirst         la       •       dy      mine,  Here       is  my       heart  for  yonr   val 


Sehj— J    ^]^^_J;=ISS=^ 


P 


-X 3- 


J-M— VJ 


.^^^^^^ 
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1P=^ 
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4F       J'ed.  4K     J'ed. 


«    r«1.  0    j;-,L~ 
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«    r,d. 


s^ 


^m^JEE^i^- '} .  J  0:3;^ 


fine?  What       .-hall 

tine!  lltTo         is 


I         do 
mv      lieart 


for        a  val    •    en     -     tine? 

for        your       vul    -    en     -     tinel 
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§^^S3 
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The  Wren  and  the  Hen 


HOMER    N.  BARTLETT. 


1.  Said    a       ver  -y      small  wreu     To      a       ver  -y      large  hen,"  Pray,  why      do   you    make  such    a 


^^ 


£-P^ 


"--t^-^-- 


^gp^^i^^ 


clat-ter  ?  I       uev  -  er     could  guess  Why  an       egg  more    or    less  Should  be  thought   so    im  -  portant  a 


^^^^=iN^.EE^ 


^ 


mat  -    ter."  2.  Then  answered  the    heu        To    the       very    small  wren,   "  If      I       laid      such     small  eggs   as 


g^^g^li^lpi 


you,  madam,    I  would  not  cluck  so  loud,Nor  would  I  feel  proud.Look  at  these!  How  you'd  crow  if  you  had        'cm!" 


^-= 


'-^- 


deliberately 
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i^S^ 


^3^1 


il 
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Siiow-I"  lakes. 


M.  M.  D. 

Andante. 


ARTHUR  E.  FISHER. 


4   S  f  f    f  f  f    t  f   S    I   %   %  \   %    t    t     t  Ml 

PP  il  piu  Uggirro  poMibiU 


PP. 
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1.  Wlirii  -  tMT  a  Hiiow  -  Hake 


;«« :::  t  *  >i  i  y\  \\\ ...  ^ss  s<s  i  mtittt^ttt 
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r~r    J.    J 


loavi' 


the    skv, 


It       turns  nixl       tunis  to        sav  "  Good  -  bye!         Good 


(?  *xi  III  >>^IllTi;i 


W^M« 


^%%%^tt       ^^^ 


m  m  m    m  m  m 

sstsst  


J        i    oi    J 


^~X~r    n^ 


f -f  •       ^J^^ES-J U^  J  ^'  '   -'^^-   ^  ^^^ 


-  bvo,  dear     elnud, .  .  .     so       cool  and      pray!"Tlienlight-ly      trav-els,         trav-els     on      its 
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ii^^^si^^^ 
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mi r  —f-^^^--^ 


V 


Copjricht,  laes,  b;  Tb«  Ceotorr  Co. 


7S 
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2.  And   wlieii  a  snow   -     flake  finds 


PP 


^E^E^^^ 


-Ck=- 


i^^^^ 


a     tree,  "  Good 


-^ 


i 


c=Lr  r=F=m 


3^^ 


^ 


:gi^¥ 


■day!" 


it       says,      "  Good 


day 


to  thee!  Thou      art  so      bare  .  .  .    and 


^g^^ 
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^ii=£ 


=^ 
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i 


f^^ ^=J=Si|Eg 


p/3 


53=3£=iJ 


^^ 


ly,     dear,  ...     I'll       rest  and    call  .  .  .      my      com         -         rades  here.  My 


^^m^^^^m^^^^ 


»f> 


m. 


^^m 


^E^ 


t-e= 


^:e=^ 
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WX-  T=^ 


^^^^^=i 


'm 


com     -     rades  liere."  3.  But     when  a  snow  -   flake,         brave  and  meek,  Li"fhts 


'^^^^m^^m^^m^m^mmm. 
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iftrqrmrni  /^  t,,. 

A    , .  A  A  A      ^^        I A  A rr 


starts — 


'How     warm     and       soft  the  day!  Tis      sum  -  iiicr!" —  and      it 
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Baby's   Skies. 


M.  C.  BARTLETT. 
Modevaln. 


E.    MARZO. 


1.  Would     you    know    the         ba  -  by's    skies?  Ba  -  by's     skies     <are       mam  -  ma's  eyes. 


P  Injalo 


Wr=T=t 


P^l^g^^PfSSF^g=S^Eg=^^£^: 
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3=3 


i^^=a=3^^E^^ 


•=^- 


-^ — #- 


Mam  -  ma's  eyes      aod     smile,      to  -  gctli   -  er       Make    tlie      ba  -  liv's  pleas  .  aiifc     weatU  •  cr. 


i—S 


eyes      from      tears,        Keej)     your    heart      from      fool    -  isli      fears.        Keep    your      lips      frooj 


Si^EES^^ 


^.EfE^P^^i^^^^^g^ 


CQp)riebt,lSS&,  by  The 
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;«..  „  rail. 


(lull     com  -  |ilaiii  -  iiiir,       Lest       tiio       ba  -  by  tiiink    't  i-;        rain  -  iiiir, 

1J  -J-1 


^^f-^^-^^-^^^ 


Lost  fhp  b(i    -    bv     (liiiik      't  is      rain 
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8^- 


T-^-T^n 
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r  1^  T'T^ti 


Little  Scjuirrels. 


M.    M. 

n 

D. 

GUSTAVE  J. 

STOECKEL. 

-7ft  ^~-- 
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Iee 


3;Ej^^£^a=a3 
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:=^ 
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=fS=^!= 


-1* i*- 


Lit  -  tie  squir-rels,  crack  your  niits;     Chip  your  bu  -  sy       tune;  Sound  your  mer  -  ry        rut  -  a  -  tuts- 


^^^^E^il^^=^j^^NH;-/=J^^^ 


Bo3's  are  com   -  ing       soon!  Hide     to-day,     and     pile      to-day,   Hoard  a     good  -  ly        store; 


^^^^ 


m^^^m^^f^^^3^ 


^^•^^ 
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^EEE^ 


i3g=^ 


poco   ril. 


gE^s^;;B^=EfeE|^g^.^ggfEg 


When  tlie  Ijoys  are    gone     a  -  way,     You  may  find    no        more. 


^J5^.i!^-j^j|-:;^::J_=|^-ife^| 


Ilrar  ym  not  llioir   iiiiT-rv  sluuit,  Soii^,aiul  linp-pv 


>^ 


^^^^^^^ 


wliile  voii  limy,  ILoiiril  II  (fiiuil -l_v       sIkit;  If     t!ie    cliil-ilri-ii   cniiio  tliis  way,      Voii  iiiiiy  fiiiil    no      more. 


^ — "     r       u^     ^   I  


'T.^ 


FLETA  FORRESTER, 
AJleyrcHo  con  moto. 


The  Merry   Rain. 


HOMER  N.  BARTLETT. 


I^^E&^,  f .  r.  fy^^;°feA^fe^^;^j 


^w- 


p  ( sprinkling) 


ffc    •   <■<'/  -  er     -     an     -     do 
( shower) 


E^M 


^^^^1^^^ 


EOE 


fe^= 


:^=^ 


g^g^^^^g^g 
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3t=t 


^~? 


IP 


-Inb^ 


.fci?r 


jjoco  rail. 


1.  Spriiik-le,  sprink-le,    comes  the  rain,  Tap  -  ping   on     the 


^EE^&^-S=&rEpi? 


i^ 


:^- 


'^1=^ 


fei 


m 


m$ 


^iEE^ 


^3^S 


■^5t==t^. 


-0^^M^^^M\ 


a^^ 


=e=r=S=i5: 


:^3^ 


:P=^=t^ 


^ 


win  -  dow-pane ;  Trick-ling,  coursing,    Crowd-ing,  fore- ing,    Crowd-ing,  fore  -  ing        Ti  -    ny      rills. 


fc^z^ 


^=1 J J^ 


^^^^E^Ete-i^^ 


SS 


gg|j^-jg#a^ 


^^^^^m^^m 


m^^^^ 


Crowd-ing,   fore  -  ing         Ti  -  ny     rills  To     the    drip  -  ping     win  -  dow  -  sills.  2.  Laughing  rain-drops 


^ 


rrigtit.  I»ti5,  by  Tbc-  Cc-utury  Cu.  b^^^^Sl        SSl^^HH 
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E& 


light  iiml  swift,     Tlirniigh  the     uir    tht-y      full    nml    sift;  Dane  -  iiig,  trip- plug,  Bound-iiifr,   skip  -  ping, 

'       5~     "^- z ^^ ^  ^'^iZ  ^ 


^,^^^ 


m^ 


i    fz 


-"t^,-- 


or 


^K 


-*  »      — *  » 


mm 


Bound-iiig,  skip  -  ping    Thro' the  street,         Dam- -  illu^    trip- ping  Tliro' tin-  street.         With  their  tlion-siiml 

- ,  '>'  •:. ',:.  I  /vv%  •  I  —  ==^i  iS"  £i ,  :£!*-- 


fe^^^^f— +J'^iHj-^--J^:^iLJ — hZ-f^ 


nuT-  ry     feet.       3.  Ev'-  ry  hlude     of      gra.ss     a  -  round  Is       a      lad  -  der        to      the  ground; 


^^ 


^j>',n;°t^ 


fct 


C    C  bJ  J  I  P    E 


J'  J  I  J  J-^ 


Slip -ping,  slid-ing,        On  ther  come  "With  their  bus-   v  zip      and     hum. 

2         a    4    3    a   1    a      ^_         " 


4.  Oh,     the  brisk  and     mer  -  ry  rain,  Bring-iiig  glad-ness         in     its  train  1 


^^^^^^fefe^^B^-^fefe 


P  a  tempo 
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ff&\&M'^^^M^ 


g=g=§=£=^^;g;:^=g=gSg3^g^^|^;=;^^=^,^=^^ 


Fall  -  ing,  glaiic-iiig,    Tink  -  line,  danc-ing,     Tiiik  -  ling,  danc  -  ing       All      a  -    round,     Fall  -  iug,  glanc-ing 

J JTD. 


g^Pi^^i^ 


^efe^^^ 


^^^i^m^ 


:^=qsr: 


^=r^=Mz 


^^^^^E^^^^ 


^e4e^^^^^^ 


^§fe^S 


All       a  -  round.  List  -  en      to      its       cheer  -  y     sound,         Ijist  -  en     to     its       cheer  -    v     sound. 


gi??  r  i  '■rivg^^E^^ 
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To       its     cheer  -    y         sound. 
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The    Minuet. 


M.  M.  D. 
TrmiK>  di  minufltn. 


1.  REMINGTON  FAIRLAMB 


^- 


iy^--¥f=I^T?^m^:J       Jlj      j 


a  tempo 


r-jjJ  JI^JJ  J  leer  ric  JJ  iJ^Jrlr'     If^ 


Tuld  me,  8o       I     <-(iiililii't  doubt  it,  IIow  she  danced,  my  frrandiim  danced!  Long  a  -    go. 


How       she 


^ 


r    <  r ir    *  t\r    *  ^ 


^C  J'J    Jt  1^ 


-«■ — gg 
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J    JIJ 
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leaned  and  rose,  Long  a     -   go, 


Long  a   -    go. 
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2.  Graiulmn's  hair  was  bright  and  sunny; 
Dimpled  cliceks,  too, — ah,  how  funny! 
Really  quite  a  pretty  girl, 
Long  ago. 
Bles.s  Iut!  why,  she  wears  a  cap, 
Grandma  does,  and  takes  a  nap 
Every  single  day;  and  yet. 
Grandma  danced  the  minuet 
Long  ago 


se 


3.  MiHlern  ways  arc  quite  alarming, 

Grandma  says;  but  boys  were  charming — 
Girls  and  boys,  I  mean,  of  course — 
Long  ago. 
Brave  but  modest,  grandly  shy — 
She  would  like  to  have  us  try 
Just  to  feel  like  those  who  met 
lu  the  graceful  minuet 
Long  ago. 


LUCY  M.  BLINN. 
Alli/aiile. 


Sleep,  sleep,  the  south  wind  blows. 


WALDO    S.   PRATT. 


^^ 


SE 


1.  Sleep,  sleep,      the     south     wind    blows, 

2.  Hush,  hush,      thy     rest    -    less       cries, 
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pBppEia 


i:;sj± 
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glp-S^H^EgESgEElJEEeE^E^^gEEtgE:^ 


52^i=g;^i^^=5 


fzzti: 


3^_^j    J    J.  1 


Rock  -  ing     the    bee 
Clos  -  ins     the    drow 


in      the     thorn -less     rose;  The    ba    -   by       birds       have  gone      to      bed,      The 
sy  blue  -  bell    eyes;  On       thy       moth    -  er's    love  -  warm  breast   Fold 


PP^^IWP^^W^^ 


J i 


^^^^^m^^^^^^^m 


p^^ 
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^™^^ 


3^ 


mii 


m 


:^*=:^= 


drow  -  sy     blue  -    i)ell 
close      thy  hid   -  den 


hangs  her    head.     Blue  -  bell  and    ba  -  by,      bee      and     rose,     Sleep,  the  south  wind 
wings  and      rest.     Till        the        bios  -  som     eye      un   -  close,    Sleep,  the  south  wind 


^m 


mi 


m 


i^^ 
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^^^^^^^ 


I  l<(/i»ir. 


^^^^^fc^ 


-^ 


•<      t^ 


=:^-  ^   i^;  5  r=rr"^^^ 


iii^tlit (TIM'S:  Wliilf     tlio     stars  tlicir    still     watcli    keep, —     iiul  -  In  -  In',  ba  -  by,  sleep,  sleep! 


^^^^^ri^^^^m 


^n^fi^i 


mr-..    ■  -  h 
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soft    -     Iv  blows;  III     the  niolh-cr-heart,   my  rose,  Love  comes,  but   iiev  -  er  goes:  Motli  -   er  -  love    has 


^ 


^* 
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B^ 
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I 


:tg3 — -m^ — #- 

tides        so     deep!       Lul    -    la  -    by,       ba     -   by, — sleep,  sleep!       Liil    -  la    -  by,        ba    -  by, — sleep! 


The  SoiiQ^  of  the  Shark. 


LAURA  E.  RICHARDS, 
A  Itfijl-n 


G.  w.  cHAn\rvicK. 


^^^^^^ 


^^m^^T^'T^^^ 


t  -H^ 


l)litlK'     and  mcr   -  ri    -    ly     saiip     the     shark,      As    lie       sat        on     the    house-top      high, A  - 

sang  of  the  wlmlcs  who'd  have  giv'n  their  tails         For  a       frlimco    of      his     rav  -  eu        eye; The 


^fr  r £-^^=^ 


^i^^^^^^^fi 


c 2.  Ho 

e 4.  lie 


i-U'aning  his  bootw,  and        sniiiking  che-nxits,     With  a       .■■in  -    pie  glass       in     his       eye 2.  1  It- 
sword  -  fish,  too,      wiio  their  weap  •  ons  drew,  And            vnwed  for    his         sake  they'd  die 4.  lie 


■jT7  i  "D .-  /  ; 


'"^m 


sang    of     llie  shi|Mi  he'd     eut  -  en     like  ehi|>s.   In      the      pulni-y     liays  of     his      ymilh;...  And     he 

ear  -  oiled    a  -  way    hy      night  and  liy  day,      I'li    -     -    til    he  niotle  ev'-ry    one      ill;    I'll..    . 


ail-deil,"If    you  don't  be  -  licveitis     true,  Just  look  at     my     wis  -  doni     tooth!" 

wa-ger     a  crown  that   un-lesshe'scomedownHe's  prob-a  -  bly     carolling      {Omit )  still. 
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M.  M.  D. 
Allegretto. 


The  Queen  o'   May. 


ALBERT  A.  STANLEY. 
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^^[^ 


i^ 


^^ 


-kt-V 


n^^ 


ff 


PP 


£.a 


1:*=^ 


izi 


rfel 


1.  The     Queen       o'    May  held    court  one   day, — The  fields    had  nau,!j;ht  to  give        her;  All 

con  qrazia  '^i^^m^t^miam^mm  '^^^^m 


W^ 
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^i^g^g^^'^paar^ssp^i^ 


^:^gS^|g^J=J-:$?j^3;;fegs|E£EE^ 


in     their  best    her  maids  were  dress'd,  And    they  be  -  gan     to        shiv    -     er. 


-l>- 
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Ufe=J.=jEfEJi5=^G^ 


Se 


crescendo  >.       ~!|- 


^^i^^^g-^E,^@E^Ej^E^E^=r^ 


^i 


-s — =1- 


P 

2.  "  Now,    nev  -   er  sneeze,  but  warm  your  knees,  And   look    for    dai-sies     grow  -  ing;  You'll 
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I     ^  . 


;tt^=^*ilii^^ 


:tt*: 


Copyright,  1885,  by  The  Ct-ntury  Co. 


:lfr 


i^jgjg^ 


0O 


(I  tempo 


fiiiil    till' air  (|iiite  soft      and    fiiir,  Uii  -    less    it    full     a-siiowing." "Quite  soft! "they said, cacli  Joy  -  ul  imiid;"  So 

a  tempo 


^jEE^-Tp lM,^|S£g-S^1 
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fiiir!"tlip  hoys  went       rli;iiV  ■     iiii:;    Hut      soon    tlic  Muy  cumiMlon-ii  tliiit  way,  And  set       tlicin    all        a- 


MMlJX-  •  *  ~ii. J  :~.i  ,~t;  ut^^j 


f 


2=i 


mf  **  -^= 


f=f 
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There's  a  ship  on  the  sea. 


M.   M.    D.  LEOPOLD   DAMROSCH. 

Very  soft,  not  too  sloic.  p 


fe^ 


ifh 


^^m 


There's      a     ship    on  the 


F^^^fgs^ 


con  ped. 


^/iJ.JJJJSSESt^lS 


^^ 


sea.      It  is     sail  -  iug  to-night,         Sail  -  ing  to  - 


^^^^^^m 


^r-^^T^ 


m^^±EE^^^=^-=.[^±±=:^ 


^ 


m 


Jig  nS]^J»  "js)~^  J  jsjs 


uislit ! . 


And   fa-ther's  a  -  board,  and  the 


fet^^^^^^gjE^ 


s^-p^=lf^- —  I  f  •     ip 


g^gigaiiai=i^E^3EE^.^pa^ 


moon  is       all     briglit,  Shin         -        ing  and  briglit ! . 


Dear 


Cu|.yrig)it.  IhSS.  I.y  The  Ceolury  Cg. 


^^^?^^ 


-^=f* 


.'•  J  ^1^==^-  J  ."m^E^E^^ 


moon  !      he'll     be      sail  -    log      Tor     iim     -     iiy       a    iiiglil,  Suil    -    iiig    from     moth     -     cr  and 


J^T^y-  V:|-:i^:fe^E|:-!g-:z^j'^^3^Js£^:^ 


•-^^ 


A 


^t£ 


^-  -----If^^Mf^^^^fE:^ 


Ou!    fol     -    low    t)ic  nliip        witb    your    ki)    -     VL-r  -  }'     light,    As  ftt    -  ther 


^ 


^fy^^^ 


i^^*-1 


»      • 


^^ 


vv,/.    •  •      # 


A 


I^r^f]^ 


ils  o  -  viT     thi' 


v.r    tho     Mil,       As  fi 


J-/ 


fa       -       -     -      tli.i- 


m^ 


5=^ 


^^^-^--^m^'^^^^^- 


MARGARET  JOHNSON. 

Aiidfii/te. 


^ 


Cradle  Song. 


F.  G.  ILSLEV. 


^-y-jfj   J  >~^r^ 


W^K 


1.  To     and      fro,  So     soft      and   slow, 

2.  Lul  -la    -    by!  The  crick  -  ets     cry, 


^ 


g^^4^14#^i^#^^^^^^ 


F^?F 


^$i{4^=^ 


iiei 


r 


r 


f 


r 


i* 


S2 


PE 


^^^^N# 


j=^^j^ 


^ 


Swinjjetk    the    ba  -  by's       era    -    die     0! 
The  twiiik-lino-  stars     are       in  the    sky. 


Still     he       lies  With     laugh-iug     eyes. 

Soft   dews    fall,  While    rob  -  ins      call, 


ter 


^^ff^^^m^^^^^^^^m^. 


M 


^ 


^ 
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^     riirno  mogM 


1^-^ 


g^^fent^g^?^  I  j^i3=fl^ 


Ami  will    Mot    ill    -    ti»     DrfUin-iiiiul    po.  3.  Sleep,         uli,  ^ll■^■ll ! . .  . .        In     .••liim      -      -     bur 

Aiicl  liDini'Wanl. swift  tlie     svval   -   lnws    llv. 


'-  r»      •_•  -^ 


H=^ 


J 


?*^  ^^i=^ifs^^ 


9-; 


1^ 


deep. 


Sweet       dreuius    u  -  cross         tliiiie  e)e« slmlt     ercei), 


$t I  jg* 


^- 


y 


-t-i 


i^ 


k-j^  1 3g3^-fa^  i^^?]^n^^^q^ 


:n»: 


Anil        iill....       nijrlit..        The    soft        iiukhi     -     light..  Willi     -     in         tliy       cur    -    tiiiiied 


crrtr.  ^k^^k^ 


^^ 


pjF^^ 


^■^^-g^ 


die  peep. 


4.   lliisii!       he  .sighs —      The  laughter  flies    All  .swift-ly  from  his 


^gH&^^g^^^N#^^i^^^M 


>■""•  n  /rmpo 


^^ 


^ 


^=^ 


\± 


m^^ 


Iruw     -    sy  ej'es. 


sempre  p 
To     and       fm,  More  soft^raore  slow- And  fast  a  -  sleep       the 


i^lii^iffi^i^^^^^^^ 


:d^^i^^^ 


fefc^ 


;fe^^^ 


f^ 
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LAURA  E. 
Allegro. 

:g->5 = 


Punk\(l()()(llc  and  Jollajjin. 


JOSEPH  MOSENTHAL. 


tt^^  J-JTJTJ^tJ^J-U-J-^ 


P 

1.    Oh,       Pil-  ly-kin  Wil  -  ly  -  kin  Wiii-kv  Weel  How   does  the 

a.    Oh,       Pil-  Iv- kill  Wii-lv-kiu  ■Win  -  k'v  Wee  1   How   docs  the 

3.  Oh,       Pil -fv- kill  Wil-l'v-kin  Win  -  kv  Wee'.Hi.w    does  the 

4.  Oh,       Pil -Iv- kill  Wil  -  Iv  -  kin  Win-kv  Wee  !   How    does  the 


^"fn  rrtrr^  m  -n^ 


,£_e  ^\-_u--uj^m 


Km  -  |HT  -  or 
Cur  -di  -  iial 
Ad-iiiir-  111 
Pres  -  i  -  dent 


tuk 
tak 
tuk 
luk 


Ins 
his 
his 


tou  ?  . 
tea  ?  . 
ten?, 
leu?  . 

I  _ 


■mf  0 

■    He 

Me 

He 

He 


takes 
tukes 
takes 
taki-s 


with  nii-l  -iiiis,  he 

in    Lul  -  in,  lie 

witli  splic-es,  he 

in     U-d,  and  ho 


takes 
takes 
takes 
tukes 


t  with  milk, 

t  in  (irt'ck, 

t  with  spars, 

t  in   sehocil. 


He 
He 
He 
He 


takes 

takes 
takes 
takes 


it  with    syr  •   up     and 

it  just    sev  -    en    -  ty 

it  with  Jok    -  eiN     and 

it  in     Con  -  gretu     a 


sas  -  sa  •  fras      oilk.  He  takes 

times  a        week.  He  takes 

jol   -  ly      jack  -  tars :  And       he 

gainst         the       rule.  He  takes 


it  with  -  out, 

it  so  strong 

stirs  it  'round 

it  with  bran 


and  he 

that  it 

with  a 

dy,  and 


takes 
makes 

dol 

thinks 


it        with 

him 

phin's 

it  DO 


grin  ; 
fin  ; 


(5h,  Pun  -  ky 

Oh,  Pun  -  ky 

Oh,  Pun  -  kv 

Oh,  Pun  -  kv 


doo  -  die 
doo  -  die 
doo  -  die 
doo  -  die 


and 
and 
and 
and 


Jol 
.Jul 
Jol 
Jol 


pin  I 
]>in  I 
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The  Sweet,  Red  Rose. 


M.  M.   D. 

Ti'mpo  di  valse. 


GEORGE    INGRAHAM 


K 


^^ 


=1  r 


1.  "Good  mor    -    row, 


^^t^^^^w^m^wf^ 


w 


w^^^m 


~^ — ^^^'=tr=^'^^^^^^^^^ 


lit     -     -  tie       rose     -     -  bush,       Now  pry       -     -  thee  tell         me 


J       J  1^ 


^^mm^^ 


g 


r 


-r 


n 


I      I 
-^ — *- 


:=^si^ 


f^f^^j^ 


i^ili 


:e= 


esfe^EE^ 


^ u 


To      be  as       sweet,  as       a       sweet,       red       rose         What  must         a 


r  r  ^  r  I 


-g Td ^- 


y    d 


Y"  I     t 


^ 


P^ 


r 


^^= 


p^=^^ 


^i^ 


*: 


=^3 


bod    -    -  y        do  ? 


What 


must  a         bod      -      y         do  ?" 2.  "To 


i 


rW=pH#¥^?#?i=¥p^¥^'^ 


w 
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S 
^ 


=^ 


=3^ 


^3^^ 


■r 


-i  a  y 


3Cr:c*: 


::$«= 


-^1 1        I    ii. 


=P=:?=: 


^^ 


be  as    sweet    as       a      sweet,     red     rose,      A       lit     -     tie      girl         like     you. 


Just 


%~^V^^^m 


^ 4 


r^^i 


# 


-J-,.- J    J  |.  J  J  |.  J  J  I-  -LJ^^-J-,*  j^ 


W 


m 


T- 


r 


grows     and     grows      and  grows     and  grows —  And  that's     wliat  she         imiTit     do,. 


Jnst 


b^d^J:l^i^iH-ia^-77^-1^-l 


i 


^^S 


f     r'     'r     T~¥T 


^ 


=^f— -ji^=jij    jij — Jir    ^\['~-     ^ 


X      X 


grows      aud  grows      and  grows      and  grows — And  that's   what  she         must    do." . 


m 


i=d=rf 


^^^^^^ 


d^.  j,.r.     Ti 


^s 


-K — K- 


^  t 


^ 


I  I  ^      _^g) 3, J_ 


=^=F 


fei      i»  fel 


X   ;    X 


:J^ 


X     .1      W    I   -|- 


X       X 


r^ 


-r — ^it 


j^^^ 


Ironing  Song. 


BESSIE  HILL. 

Allegretto. 

.Solo. 


SAMUEL  P.  WARREN. 


Chorus  in  imison. 


1^^^^^^ 


^^- 


First  your      i    -    rou  smooth  must    be,      Rub        a -way! 


'^^-^^ 


zz^^ 


^e^^^^SEE^ 


,'=9=       PP 


i ^^ z» 


j-v — J^  j^=  ^E^Efc 


Ei^ 


^^e^EE^ 


^S 


/?w6  a -way!     Rust      and        i    -     rou      dis    -     a    -    grce,  Ruh         a  -  way !     Rub       a  -way! 


^ 


^^Ei^E 


^=s==3 


w 


r^l 


EiiPi 


^^l^^g^^^i^^^^^s^g^Ng-^^r^ 


Tlio'  your    i  -  rou    must    be  hot, 


Glide     a -way!   Slide      a -way!      It   must  nev  -  er   scorch    or  spot, 


i 


^sfc^l^^ 


i^Nfe-MN 


p=^^^ 


3lL=_-.^ 


P^SfeSEEfE 


Glide      a-  u<ay !     Slide      a -way!  Theu     the  cloth,    so       soft     and  white,    Press    a -way!  Press     a -way! 


m^^^ 


^m 


mf  '_ ^^— 


■T      mf 


4 


:^= 


rrr 


^^i^iiiii 
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lOO 


On    till'    ta-ble  must    be  tight,  Pre*/*  n-wny !  Pre*»  o-toay/ Crease  or    wrin-kle    must  not  be,  Smooth  a-way ! 


i^^^^^^^i^ 


m 


Soil).  '    -C  poeo  rU. 


Smootha-way!    Or  the  work  isspoiletl,  yousee,  Smooth  a -vay!  Smooth  a-way/     Ev'ry  piece,  when  press'd  with  care, 


p^^s^^M^^^^^^m 


JTor/t  o-iwiy/  H  or*    a-\eayl    Must  be  hung  a  -  while  to  air.     Work     a-ioay!    Work   a -u>ay/ Then  you  fold  them 


^ 


^m 


one    by  one,        Put      a- way!    Put       a-way!  Now  the    i  -  ron  -  ing    is  done,    Hap -py  day!    Hap-pyday! 


lOl 


Childhood's  Gold. 


LUCY  LARCOM 
AVfijretto. 


J.  W.  PALMER. 


:=|: 


m 


^^=^- 


:^: 


P^^^^S^ 


1.  They     need      not      go      so        far       a  -    way,    Thro'    heat    and    cokl     to      hunt    for      gold;  They 

2.  T'  was  scat  -    tered  all      the      way    from  school,  In        stars  and     bells    a  -    down  the      dells,  We 

3.  Our      homes    are     sweet  a     -    down  the     hills.     Where  love  is        sure     and    life      is        pure,  And 


^ 


p=EEE3SE?^; 


■^^- 


^^^^m 


might  be  -  side       us         sit       or     stray,  Our  hands  are       full        as       they  can      hold.  Gold, 

chil  -  dren  gath  -  ered      ap  -    rous  full      Where  lit -tie       Dan   •  de  -    li     -     -    on        dwells;  And 

sun  -  shine    ev  -    'ry         sea  -  son    fills.     How  can     a         coun  -  try      child         be         poor?  No 


>t= 


-S 


5  '"''«  ^^ 


a^ 


2^ 


^ 


j B^j^ 


sfi 
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gold  is  poiir'd  out  of  the  sky, 
vol  -  liiw  Vow  -  slip  to  oar  feet 
rob  -  ber  scares  our    mid  -  night    iiours, 


From  rise  of  sun  till  dny  is  dono,  Willi  full  -  ing 
Came  like  a  king,  his  lioard  to  bring,  Ami  Col  -  urn  - 
No       cof  -     fers  cold      our    treasures  hold, Dew-drops  and 


f^:^:J^^^4^:S^^^^E^^^^E:im 


leaves    it     flash -es        by.         In    li  -  quid     guld  the     riv    -  ers     run. 
bine,       with  rod  so       sweet,   Shook  gold  up -on    our  path, — (piy  thing!) 
sun  •  beams,  stars  and  flow'rs, — Gold,  gold,  who  tihurcsuurchihUiooirs  guld? 


> — h. 


USTr: 


(ioM!. 


ur    child  -  hood's  g(dd  I   Who  shares,  who  shares  our  childhood's  gold?     Ah!....     who 


l-^J^^j^i^^i^^3j^^ij^4#^iN"^f*T! 


H 


fF^ss^r^:-^^^J^^f^M^it^^^p^ 


Whenever  a  little  child  is  born. 


fe 


AGNES  L.  CARTER. 
Allegretto. 


ALBERT  A.  STANLEY. 


sempHce 


^^^l=g=g=H^^^<-=^-^-^ 


Whfu  -  cv  -  er    a.    lit  -  tie   child   is  born,  All 


feSii^ 


w^~ 


:fi 


3e 


^^^ 


I*  1  1    p — ^ 


pa^ 


^^^i^^^ 


^^;E^^E3E^E:^d^3=^^j^1^;^EEE^g=i 


night   a  soft  wind  rocks  the  corn ;    One  more  but-ter-cup  wakes  to  the   morn,    Some- where. 


^ -I 


1*^ 


m^^^^^Mi 


U 


T^tj^f^^ 


Fed.         ^  Fed.  # 


i'etf.        11= 


-e^^E^&E^^:^^^rE^^^;^^^m 


One  more  rose-lmd  shy  will  unlbUl.Onc  more  grass-blade  push  thro'  the  mold, 


g; 


-""fn^ "  'f=^ 


^=^ 


^^^^^^^^M 


p^^m^^^m^i 


-jj-^t^ 


One  more  bird-song  the  air  will  hold,  Somewhere,  Somewhere, 


p^^^^pi 


-i^^^-J*^ 


\rU.  I 


C„p,„sb,.18»S,b,TI,.r,.Ur,C«  ^  Ped*'^--       *  ^^  ^  ■*■  ^  -^  •*■  P, 


-^^^ 


.l/;../rr). 


The  P)())'  and  ihc  Tc^ot. 


HOMEn    N.    nARTLFTT. 


pi^ 


=f=^^ 


/  rt. 


m^M^^m^m^^^^^^^ 


F=t*: 


:^:::S-^ir 


ppg^-gl|:^^^Egj 


Tliore    was      a   small  lioy  with    a       toot,         Whom  tlio    neighbors  all  threatened  to    shoot:  Hut  the 


|;=>.iMWV^3g 


=^=»= 


toot  the  next   ilay  "Was  filled  full  of  clay,  Which  stoppedalltlietoot  of  the    toot.  , 


C«t|nKh(.  inU.  bj 


*        1* — '^» — n 


'-/'•    ,v 


^^^J.^^^-' 


±::-'<ti^ikiAi^^>  ■„  ^^  %^ 


Dandelions. 


HELEN  GRAY  CONE. 

Andanie  quasi  allegretto. 


w=^ 


M 


|^^^:3^^^^^^S 


1.    Tip  -    on    it.  showery  nitfht  and  still, With- out   a  sound  of    warn-ing,   A 
parlaiulo 


fi 


p  -  pp 


m^^- 


i^ 


^^Pi^^^te 


?=g=^^^gjiJigiig^^^S^i^iSig^[^ii^ 


troop  -  er     baud     siu-  -  prised  the    hill,     And    held      it         in         the     morn     -    ing.  We    were    not  waked  Ijy 


^^ 


^^ 


m 


:SE 


'w^- 


m 


m 


li 


i^E^ 


^ 


f 


^^^gEEgigE^^i^lE^^^^ 


^ — J — 1^ 


_-_J    _J^ p_ 


bn    -  gle  notes,  No      cheer  our  dreams  in    -  vad     -    ed,    Aud      yet,     at     dawn  their    yel    -  low  coats   On 
ii      'i 


-w^m^^^m^^mm^^^^^^^i 
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s    -      -      -      -    /  P 

• • • it»-     s 


^ 


X      "^^g^ 


m 


^^ 


2.   We     carf  -  less  folk  the 


^pf^TTi. 


deed     for-gut;  Till     kw  iV. 


V.    1  -  .llv 


w:ilk  -    i  11^,  We  marked  up-on   the    self-samo  spot  A  crowd  of    vi't'nins 


2  ^ 


"/ 


SSP 


^    > « 


.  ^    Pa  Irmpo  ^   cm 


talk-  iii)f.TlR-ysli(>ok  tlieirtn-inl)lin)r|iead8andfirray  Withpridonndiioisele8slaughtcr;Wben,  well  -  a    -    day!  they 

rit.        ^ 


?^^ 


C        a  tempo 


e  Biringendo  ^     a  tempo 


^1-^-^ 


JZg    rjrP^^^ 


blew    a     -     way,  And  ne'er  were  heard    of      aft     -     er  I 

(I  Itmpo  .  a  tempo 


Ding,  dong! 


M.  M.  D. 

Andante  cnii  mntn. 


J.   L.   MOLLOY. 


1.  Tell     us,  year,  be  -  fore  you  go,- 

2.  Why  can't  years  come  back  a-gain, 


u  I         ■     ■     ■■ 


5l3^5^^^fe^^:^^F^^Jg5^=rEEEE^ 


s^3=^^g^gig^;^;^^g^^f^^g^g^^^¥=3 


Ding,  ding,  doiig!       Why  at     last  you  hur  -  ry     so.     Though  at    first     so       ve  -    ry      slow? 
Ding,  ding,  doiig!       Just   the  same  as  they  have  been?  Big       folks  say  't  would  nev  -  er      do. 


f 


^===^=^ 


«# 


^^^^^^^ 


^P^ 


^^^E^^^^^^^E^^^=^^^=£.iS^^ElS^ 


Can't  you  wait  a      lit  -  tie    long-er,    Till  the  ba  -  by     year  gets  stronge 
None  would  live  the  past  a  -  new;  But   I'd  like    it,- would-n't  you? 


J=J=J=iF^=^ 


giP^P 


'r^;'r 


=it*r 


i=g= 


Jb^ 


j^3^^=Ej^3^^ri^j^ 


Till      tlie     ba  -   by      year  gets  strong-er?  Ding,  ding,  dong! 
But     I'd     like      it",— would  -  n't     vou"?  (Omit \. 


^^^ 


m 


55=^ 


r 


E^ 
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ir-:?T^ 


"^"tr 


^^Wi 


^^^^F==S-^ 


t^^a 


i 


. )  Ding',     <liii(r,     doiigl 


'f:==r 


^m 


^^2 


XIE=^ 


1  I 


G-f^Ace  fof^aChild 

Robert    HerricK 


■■  HSF^e  A  LITTLS  CHILD  :  STAND. 
HGAVIN&  UP  MY  eiTHSFl  HAtlD: 

Cold  AS  paddocks  thoug-h  thsy  bs, 

Hens  I  LIFT  THSM  UPToTHSe, 
FOFI  A  BeNISON  TO  FALL 
ONOUF\MeATAND  Otl  OUFIALL.      AV.Q'S 


LUrV    LAFiCOM. 


The  Sing-away  Bird. 


HARRISON  MILLARD. 


M=j=^^fe^ 


^^^?^=s=^#aFgt"""M^^^^P^^g=^^^^r'^'~^^ 


±^ 


down  with  its   rills  from  ilio      bald-bead-ed  liills      Tiiat  staud  in    tlie  siui-sliiue    and     sliiv-er? 


^s^~r     g 


F^^^^^^:g^ 


re 


no 


O,    limv     till-  |iiiii><    mill     till-     liinli-p.:      nro  sfirred     By     the     trill         of       the    siii<j   -    a    -     wny 


^m^E^^M 


liir.l! 


2.  Ami    tiic      liaiil  -  homl  -  cil      hills,    with     thi'ir    rui-ks       ami     tlii/ir     rills,         To       the 


i  f^  ^i-=m-U—r:3_A 


^^m 


t^ 


i 


^ 


•  X 


-^^=J..jJ^iE3|iUi^JJ^=^^H^J'^-^^tf;;^g?^=^^ 


time      of      his    nipt  -  ure     arc    riiiiriii<x;     And  their    fa -ces  grow  young,  all  their  gray  mists  among,  While  the 


^ 


W 


$ 


rr'r     irr 


I*    0 


a^ 


w 


m^ 


for  -  ests  breiik  ftirtli  in  -  to     sinjf  -  iiif;. 


Siug!  sing  -  ;i- way !   sing  -  a  -  way! 


53^ 


P?^ 


^ 


g5=?=^i3^£^ 


;it- 


* 


T^tr 


::Pr^t==t2- 


s=E 


Sing!  sing-a-way!    sing-a-way!  And  tlie  riv  -    er  vans  sing  -  ing     a -long; 


And  tlie 


*^     0'^       0'^    0 


^m^ 


:^EtE=^ 


%-» 


i^ 


=^»:^^«^ 


^^^ 


*^^^si 


-!* Jf- 


B;±^d=Sa 


fly  -  ing  winds  catcli  np  tlie   song. 


3.  It    was  nothing,  but — hush!  a    wilil 


1^^ 


r^n 


^^^^ 


ri: 


i^=^S 


^±1 


^^H^ 


=^fE3=iW=S^JE=i=ES^ 


whitc-throat-od  tlirnsh,  That  emptied  his  niu  -    si  -    cul  quiv  -  or  With   a    charm  and     a    spell     o  -  ver 


ii=¥=|^^i|iN 
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Viil  -  ley  aiidilcll    On  tlic  liiiiik.-<    of   tlw  Iluii  -  a  •   wny    lliv-cr. 


O      t^iiig!  sintr- n-w:iy!  .siiiic-a 
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wuy,  O    sing!  hiiift- 11- way*  tiiiifr-u  -  way!  Ami  yet  the  soiifi  of     llio  wild  Ring- cr  had    Tlic 
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Roniiil    of        n     .soul,     of        a        soul        that     is  glnd 
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Punkydoodle  and  Jollapin. 
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LAURA   E.   RICHARDS. 
lllcgro  moderulo. 


HOMER   N.  BARTLETT. 
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1.  Ob,     Pil-ly-kin     Wil-ly-kin     Wink  -  y     Wee!      How 

2.  Oh,     Pil-ly-kiu     Wil-ly-kin     Wink  -  y     Wee!      How 
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does      the      Em   -  pe  -  ror    take    his  tea?    He  takes  it  with   mel-ons,  he     takes    it      with    milk,     He 
does      the      Car  -   ili    -  nal    take    his  tea?     He  takes  it     in     Tja  -  tin,    he     takes    it        in       Greek,  He 


^ 


# 


3 


cx 


-r^ 


Wf=t 


PFM^=if 


^ 

^ 


^M=^ 


r" 


^^^^^^^EE^^=^^^^^;^E^~m^^^^E^^E^ 


takes      it       witli       sy  -    nip        and       sas    -    sa     -  fras      silk.  He      takes     it     with  -  out,         he 

takes      it       just        sev   -  en   -     ty         times  a         week.         He      takes     it     so         strong     that  it 
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•piico  mil. 
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tiikos  it  with -in;      Oli,  Pun  -  ky-doo-dle    and     Jol  -  la  -pint 
nmkes      liini   griu;   Oil,  I'lm  -  ky-doo-dlo    and     J"l  -  la  -pin! 
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Oh, 


3  Oh,  rillykiii  Wiliykin  ■SVinky  Wee! 
How  (lois  the  Ailniinii  take  Ills  tea? 
He  takes  it  with  spliees,  lie  takes  it  witli  spars, 
lie  takes  it  with  jokers  ami  jolly  jaek-tars. 
And  Ktirs  it  roniul  with  a  (li>lphiM's  tin; 
Oh,  rniikydooille  and  JoUapiu  ! 


Oh,  nilykin  Willikin  Winky  Wee! 

llow  does  the  President  take  his  tea? 

He  takes  it  in  bed,  and  he  takes  it  in  sehool, 

He  takes  it  in  Congjress  against  the  rule. 

He  takes  it  with  brandy,  and  thinks  it  no  sin; 

Oh,  Punkydoodlc  and  Jullapin! 
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J.  G.  HOLLAND, 
Andantino. 


A    Lullaby. 


J.   REMINGTON  FAIRLAMB. 


-JS Nh- 


1.  Rock  -a  -  by,  liil  -  la  -  liy, 

2.  Rock  -a  -  by,  liil  -  la  -  b"y, 

3.  Rock  -a  -  ))y,  lul  -  la  -  by, 
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bees  in  the  clo  -  ver!  Croon-iiig  so  drow  -  si  -  ly,  cry-ing  so  low — 
rain  on  the  clo  -  ver!  Tears  on  the  eye  -  lids  that  wa-ver  and  weep; 
dew    on    the    clo    -  ver!  Dew    on    the  eyes    that  will    sparkle      at   dawn! 


Rock  -  a  -  by,  Inl  -  la -by, 
Rock  -  a  -  by,  Inl  -  la  -liy. 
Rock  -  a-bV,    Inl-  la -l,v. 
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dear     lit -tie    rov    -   er!  Down     in -to    won  -  der-land— Down  to  the    un  -  der-land—  Go,      oh      go!  .     . 
bend-ing   it       o    -    ver  Down     on  the     mo -ther-world,Down  on  the   oth   -er  world!  Sleep,  oh     sleep!, 
dear     lit -tie    rov    -   er!      In    -  to  the     still  -  y  world.    In-   to   the     lil   -    y-world,   Gone,  oh      gone !    . 
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oh  go! 
oh  sleep! 
oh  gone ! 


Down  in -to  won  -  der-land    Go,     oli  go!    . 

Down  on  the  mo -ther-world.  Sleep,  oh  sleep! 

In  -  to  the    lil-    y-world,  Gone,  oh  gone! 


oh  go!  . 
oh  sleep! 
oh  "-one! 
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I    ht  and  2d. 


J    3rd. 


M    M.  D. 
A  ndnnte. 


Night    and    Day. 


SAMUEL  P.  WARREN. 
poro  rit.--^^^  mf  n  (nitpo 
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1.  \\  hen  I    run     a -Ixmt  all  <lo_v,    Wlicn  I  kneel  nt  niplit  to  prny,    Gotl  sees,  God  sees.  2. When  I'm  dreaming 
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in       the  dark,      Wlien  I      lie      a  -  wake  and  hark,     God  sees,  God  sees.  3.  Xec<l  I   ev  -  er    know     n  fenr? 


^^^^^^**^W 


poco  rit. 


a  tempo 
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Night  and  day  my     Fa  -  tlier'snear  :      God       sees,     God 
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LAURA   E.  RICHARDS 
Allegretto  giocoso. 


Little  John   Bottlejohn. 


ALBERT  A,  STANLEY. 


1.  Lit  -  tie  John  Bot  -  tie-  John 

2.  Lit  -  tie  John  Bot  -  tie-  john 

3.  Lit  -  tie  John  Bot  -  tie-  John 

4.  Lit  -  tie  John  Bot  -  tie-  John 


lived  on    the    hill,    And    a  hlithe     lit  -  tie    man      was  he; 

licard  her          song,  And   he  o  -    )ien'd  his      lit    -    tie  door, 

made  a             bow.    And  the  mer  -  maid  she  made      one,  too, 

said;  "Oh,        yes,       I'll  will  -   ing  -  ly      go        with  yon; 
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jirrt-ty  JdIiii  But  -  tie  -  jolm !  Won't  you  come  out       to  nip  ? ' 

prpt-ty  John  Hot  -  tie  -  John !  Won't  you  come  out       to  me  ?  ' 

pnt-ty  .Jol\n  But  -  tie  -  John!  Won't  you  eome  down  with  me? 

luct-ty  John  Bot  -  tie  -  John,    Xcv  -  er     was  seen      a   -  grain. 


^  "N 


119 


The  Wren  and  the  Hen. 


J.  L.  MOLLOY. 
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To     a       ve  -  ry  large  lien,"  Wliy  do    you  make  such  a     el;it-ter?       For    wlio  coiilil  ev  -  er  guess  That  an 
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egg    more  or  less  Should  be  thought  so  ira  -  por  -  taut     a     mat  -  ter  ?" 


2.  Theu 
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answering  said  the  hen     To    the    ve  -    ry       lit  -    tie     wren,  "  If    I        laid     such  small  eggs     as       you. 
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iiiiiil  -    mil,  I       would     not     cluck      so       louil,       ^^ur       fed         ve    -     ry       luoml, —  Look       at 
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Cradle  Song. 


MARGARET  JOHNSON. 
Aiidante. 


ARTHUR    E.  FISHER. 
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1.  To     and    fro,  So  soft     and 

2.  Lul  -la  -  by!  The  crick -ets 

3.  Sleep,  oh,  sleepl  In  slum-ber 

4.  Hush!  he   siarhs —  The  lan^h-ter 
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slow,  Swhigeth    the     ba     -  by'.s  cra-dle       0!  Still    he    lies  AYith  laugliiog  ej-es.     And  will  not 

cry,    The    twinkling    stars  are    in    the      sky.  Soft  dews  fall,  While  rob-ins    call.      And  homeward 

deep,  Sweet  dreams  a  -  cross  thine  eyes  shall  creep,  And    all    niglit  The   soft  moon-light     With -in     thy 

flies    All     swift -ly      from  his     drowsy      eyes.  To       and  fro,  jMore  soft — more  slow — And  fast  a  - 
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I        Isf  time. 
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ni     - 
swift 
cur 
sleep 
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to  dream-land  go in  -  to  dream-land  go. 

the  swallows      fly (  Om  it 

tain'd  cradle     peep , (  Om  it 

the  ba  -  by     Hcs ( Omit 
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W^^^ 


I    2nd  &  ird. 
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Ami  swifl  tlie     swiil  -  lows    lly. 

W'itli  -    ill  thy     era  -  die      peep.. 
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P  pill  IrnI 
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sleep     the    ba  -  liv      lie- 
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Oh  Lady  -Mook, 

Youft  MORNS  POl^r'TOWAFlD  THE  EAST- 
^===«--ShINE^6S  11'CRcAS;d.~-=-— 


Oh  Lady  Hoon, 

Yoi/R  UORNS  pOl^rr  TOrtAfO    THL  WEST- 
—sc^WfEtat"  AT   fl£5T.=s;= 


CHBl5TIN*.-tf-fiOSStTTl' 
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Riding  on  the  Rail 

A    CHARACTEKISTIC   SKETCH. 


H.  F.  KING. 

Allegro  vivace. 


HOMER  N.  BARTLETT. 


Recitation.* 

1.  Click-et  -  y,  clack- et  -  y,     how  the  wheels  run!  Crick-et  -  y,  crack-et  -  y,        is    n't     it     fun? 
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Rush-ing  tliro' bridges  and       o-ver  the  streams,  See-ingthe  coun-try  like       .so   ma- ny  dreams! 
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j(»  poco  staccato 


Copyright,  mS5.  bv  Tbe  CenlurT  Co. 

♦  This  piece  is  to  be  recited;  and,  as  the  piano-forte  part  is  descriptive,  it  nuist  be  pl.aved  witli  a  careful  observance  of  ail  marks  of  expression, 
and  in  perfect  rliythm. 


2.   Buiiij)-it   -  y,  liiiin|>-it  -    y,     l)aiiir,  <iii  cikIi  mil! 


IIow  the  ciir   shiv-ors  tlini'  iiiimiitiiin  iiml  vale! 


Now  on  the    hill-sido,  and    now   on  the  plain,  Ranninf;  the  same  in  the      ninshine  or  rain. 


^^^1 


3.  Cliuiik-ot  -  V,  flimikrt  -  v,  i-liuiik-et  -  v,  chunk  I  Baml-lwx  and  jms- sen-jrer,     bun- dk- uiid  trunk, 

— fcc  c  C'rnrrrt — "  i  c  c  c  c  c  c  i  c  c  i;  r — *■ 
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All   on  the    sin-  pic  train  sjiotHlinij     a-  way  Fast  -  cr  than  an  -  te-lopcs  bonnd-ing   in   play. 
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4.  .Tig  -  srle  -  ty,  jop  -  pie  -  ty,  Immp-  it  -  y,  bump,  Crick-  et  -  y,  crack-  et  -  y,    hnmp-  it  -  y,  hump, 
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Rat- tie -ty,    hat -tie -tj-,    click -et-  y,  clang,  Wilis- tie  -  tv,  ring  -  it  -  y,     here  we  stop.baugl 
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1.  Click-ct  -  y,  clack- et  -  y,     how  the  wheels  mn!  Crick-ct  -  y,  crack-et  -  y,        is    n't     it     fiini 
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Rush-ing  tlu'o'  Ijridges  and        o  -  ver  the  streams, 


-c-r^^r^rr^rr^r 


See-ingthe  conn-try  like       so   ma- ny  dreams! 
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Bump-i  -  ty,  binnp-i  -  tv,    bang,  on  each  rail! 
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How  the  car  shiv  -ers  thro'  mountain  and  vale! 
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Now  on   the   hill-side, and     now  on  the  jilain. 


Rnn-nint'-  the  same  in    the      sunshine  or   rain. 
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Jif?  -  gle  -  ty,  jog  -  gle  -  t_v,  bump-  it  -  y,  l)iimp,  Crick-  ct  -  y,  rrack-  ct  -  y,    bump-  it  -  y,  liump, 
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Rat-tle-ty,    bnt-tlc-ty,     rlick- ct  -  y,  i-lanp,  Wilis- tic  -  ty,  riuf;- it  -  y,     liorf  wr  sto]),  Imiigl 
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Rut  -    tic     -   tv,     1ml   -    lie    -    tv,     dick  -   ct     -    v,    clime. 


Wilis  -  tic    -    tv,    riiiir  -  it  -    v, 


hero  wo 


sti>p,  limiL'I 
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There  was  a  little  mrl. 


A  Ihgro. 


1.   Then.'    was       a        lit     -  lie     girl,        And     she 
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had      a       lit   -  tie    curl        Kisrlit  down     iu     the     mid-die       nf 
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fore  -  hond,  And  when         she       was     good,       She      was       ve     -     ry,        ve     -    ry       i;'Ood,       But 
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whoa       she       was       bad,        she       was       hor     -  rid.  2.   There  W"as       a        lit    -  tie     chap,     Aud     lie 
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Iiiul         II        fur         c'ii|»,       Wliicli  came         t(i         the      mid    -  die        of         his     fore  •   head,  And 
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wlicii        lie     WHS  cold,    He   wus      ve  -  rv,     ve   -  rv  cold,    Hut  wiieii     lie  was  witrm,    he    wiis     tor -rid. 
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''.^JPjelow  her  llllle  feelrj    ' 
]^|ne  be66.n  'to  sc6.mj:'en  ;   '^-A 
r^iilne  street  beSe^n  to  '3in6!. 


less  me  did  you  ever^'  '^■''"hh.i 


e6.r  of  such  6.  tbin6?'. 
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The  Sweet,  Red  Rose. 


M.  M.  D. 

All.grrtto.  mf 


JOSEPH   MOSENTHAL, 


^tsiEi^: 
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1.  "  Good  mor  -  row,    lit  -  tie    rose  -  busli,  Now  pry  -  tlice    tell     me 


§ 


'"f      I 


=^= 


?^i^ 


iEE^E^ 


«*= 


true:  To    ~  be         as     sweet      as       a     sweet,  red     rose  What 
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must       a         Ijod    -    y  do?",...  2.  "To         be        as       sweet      as        a      sweet,     red      rose      A 
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lit-  tlr  i^-ii'l  liki'     you  Just  grows    and   grows   aud  grow.s  aud  grows — Aud  tluit's  what  slu' must  do." 
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CopyrigLt,  IHSG,  b;  Tbe 


Handel 


MARGARET  JOHNSON. 
Anilnnir  notlenuto. 


ALBERT  A.  STANLEY. 


i^jJ     JIJ      J      J    -^+^^J-J.|:-j^^ 


1.  Bare    and  cold  the     pir  -  ret  chara-l)er,  Gloom  -  y  with   its     shad-ows    dim; 

2.  While  tlic  iiiptif  prew  still     to    list  -  pn,     Soft    and  slow  the      mu- sic   sigh'd, 

3.  From  the  moon,  now  liright,  now  hid-den       lu    the  clouds  that  crossed  her  way, 
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i^U    4. 


I^'^  ^  r  rir  rryt^ 


Uniig  with  diist-y,  ilriM)|>-ing  col>-wehs,  Drup'-ry  weird  and  prim, 
And,  in  melt  -  inp,  mi  -  mir  ineiK-nres,  In  -  to  si  -  lence  died, 
Through  the  mist-y    gur  •  ret    winnlow   Shot    a  slcu-der    ray, 


Prap'-ry  weird  and  grim. 

In  -  to      si-lcnce  diet!. 

Shot   a     sleu-der   ruv, — 
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Snd-tlcn-ly,  from  out  the  shad-<iws    Of  the    old,  de-«ert  -  cd  room.    Came  a  strain     of  faint- est    rou-sic 
Say, what  skillful,  ru|it  nni-si  -  cinn,    In  the    lone-ly  room      a  -  part.  Thus  made  glad  the  som- lire    mid-night 
(}lanced  u|M)n  an  ancient  spin-et,  O'er  whos*- keys,  with  dust  dcfilt'<l,     Run  the     ea  -  ger,duinl-y      lin  -  gers 
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Tliro' f he  ghost-ly  gloom.  Came  a  strain     of  faintest  mu  -  sic  Thro' the  ghost  -     ly  gloom. 
With  his  wondrous  art?     Thus  made  glad  the  sombre  midnight  With  his    won  -  dronsart? 
Of    a     lit-  tie    child!     Ran  the  ea  -  ger,  dainty   lin  -  gers,  Ea-ger  {Omit 
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«  The  accompaniment  consists  qf  one  o/  the  most  celebrated  of  Bander  s  melodies. 

131 


E^ 


I  3rd. 
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Allegro. 
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=S= 


4.  Boy,     ill      aft  -    er     years     the  mas  -  ter       Of       all    might  -  y       liar  -    mo-  nies,      With      a    more  than 
colla  voce]  _J.  |  _J.  J  J  J  i    -3" 
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child-  ish  rai)t-ure    In    thy    lift  -  cd  e3'es, —  "With  a  more  than  child-ish  rapt- lire  In    thy  lift- ed  eyes, — 
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PP  a  tempo 


Sure  -  ly,    in     the  gar     -       ret  clmm     -       licr,  Piiii  with 

1  •       ^N  ggj        ^J 


shad  -  '\vv     nivs     -        ter 


una  vonla  con  prdnle 


■^-^"    J^J-l — r — r 
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While      the  worhl         slrpt  in  the 


mid     -       iiiirltf, 
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(Tcls      tulk'd  with    thee!  Wliile  the  world         slept    in     the     mid  -  night,      Au 
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LUCY  LARCOM. 
Andante. 


In  the  Tree-top. 


H.  A  CLARKE. 


^^^m^m 


1.  "Rock-  a  -    by,      ha       -         by,      wp       in       the      tree-    top!" 

2.  Weave   him      a      beau  -  ti   -   ful    dream,   lit  -   tie      breeze! 
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Motli-er     his  blanlc- et      is         npiii     -    iiiiiM-;  Ami    a      lisi'ht        lit- tie  nis  -  tie   that      nev  -  er     will    stop, 
Lit  -  tie  leaves,  nes  -  tie      a   -     runiid  ....     him!    He       will   re-mem-))er   the     soiif^    of      the    trees, 


imp™f! 
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Breez-es  and  boughs  are  be  -  gin  -     ning.         Rock -a  -by,    ba  -  by,  swinging    so  high! 
When  age  with    sil  -  ver    has  emwii'd  him.  Rock -a  -by,     ba  -  by,  wake  )>y  and    ))y. 


Rock  -    a 
Rock  -    a 


by! 
by! 
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Rock-a  -  by !     Rock-a  -  by,  ba-ljy,  swing-ing  so  high !  Rock-a  -  by,      Rock-  a  - 1  >y ! 
Rock-a  -  by !     Rock-a  -  by,  ba-  by,  wake  by  and  by !   Rock-a  -  Ijy,      Rock-  a  -  by ! 


^m^^- 
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A    \^alcntinc. 


LAURA  E.  RICHARDS. 
Alhgrrtl,,. 


J.  REMINGTON   FAIRLAMB. 


a  InitjM 


X  T  it- 


flTjT^^^S^l 
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1.  OliTlit-tk'  loveliest       la-  dy  mine, 

'2.   I've  seiireli'd  the  gardens  thro'  and  fhro'.For 


p"=iE=j^^--^^ 


^^^m^ 


What  siiall    I     send    for  yiiiir    val  -    en- tine?      Snm- mer  and  flow  -  ers    are      far  a  -  way;     Olooni-y      old 

lluw'rs  to    tell     of    my     love       so  true.  But  linds  were  a- sleep  and  lilossonis  were  dead,And  fall     -     ing 


Will- liT      is      king      ^to-day.      Hnds    will  not  blow,     and      snii  will  not  shine;     What  shall  I      do    for    a 
snow  eanie  down  oi^%y  head.        So,     lit  -  tie  love  -    liest        la     -      dy    mine,      Here      is   my   heart  for  your 


vnl  -  eih  tine?    Buds  will  not  blow,    and    sun    will  not  shine;  What  shall  I      do    for    a       val  -    en -tine? 
val  -  en- tine!       So,    lit- tie  love  -  liest      la    -      dy  mine.    Here    is  my  heart  for  your    val  -   en- tine! 
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The  Song  ol  the  Robin. 


LIBBIE    HA^A/ES. 


J.  H.  CORNELL. 


B-~    V    V- 
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"  Don't  3'ou   think  so?  Don't  you     think  so?"     Saug     the       rob  -  in        in       the        tree — "Pretty 
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maiden — don't  you  think  so  ?  Say —  wliy  don't  you  an-swerraeV  I     am       wait-ing, —     yes,     I'm  wait- 
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^Mi 


-  ing    ver  -  y      pa  -  tieiit-ly.  Tell  me,    dar-ling,  please  do     tell  me.  Don't  you  want  to?  Well,  1 
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IF 
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see,  You  are    sleeping,     and  don't  hear  me,  And  I'll  say  good-bye  to  thee." 


And  be  flew  from  otf  the 
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E^: 


Sb 


psaaf 
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jy  r  /•  J^^f^ 


tree,  Singiug     gui-ly,  "Doirtyou  think  soV  Don't  3  outliiuk  so?  Diirliug.pluuse  to  answer  iiie. 


U 
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MlcUleii  -  ly      llie    Im  -     liy        wiikciied,      Coo  -  iii)f        soft  -  Iv      witli     de - 
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light, 


And  the   rob  -  in  thought  be  heanl  her  Snv,      a^     from  her 


1^^--^-^^^ :  -^ :  h^  g  -^  g ^g  I  r  ^ ti 


sight  Tliro' tlie    air he     flew,  "Oh,  yes!  Robin^  yes,     I     do!" 


^ 
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An   Easter  Carol. 


EMILY  D.  CHAPMAN. 
With  spirit. 

3~  ■ 


LEOPOLD  DAMROSCH. 


wm 


^i^lEP^s^ 


^^^m^ 


m 


1.  &weet- ly  the  birds     are        sinii;  -  infi;  At  Eas 

2.  Birds!  for  -  get  not  your  sing  -  ing  At  Eas 

3.  Buds!  ye  will  soon      be         flow  -  ers,  Cher  -  ry 

4.  Eas      -  ter  buds    were      grow  -  ing  A     -  ges 


rr 

ter  dawn,  Sweet  -  ly    the  bells      are 
ter  dawn;  Bells!      be    ye      ev   -     er 
and  white;  Snow-storms  are  chang-  ing  to 
a  -   go;     Eas   -     ter  lil- ies  were 
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m^m 


^g^^^^^^g^ 
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rnig 
ring 
show 
blow 


ing  On      Eas 

ing  On      Eas 

ers,  Dark-  ness 

ing  By       wa 


-I — 
ter 
ter 
to 
ter's 


morn,  And  the  words  that  they  say     On     Eas    -    ter      day  Are  — 

morn.  In      the  spring  of    the  year, When  Eas  -   ter    is  here.  Sing — 

light.  With        wak-' ning of  S|)ring,  Oh,  sweet   -■  ly    sing — "Lo! 

flow.  All  na  -  ture  was  glad,  No   creat  -  ure  was  sad.    For 


j?;^-^  f  rit. 


liiNi^ 
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Jessie. 


BRET  HARTE 
A  letulrr  utraln. 


N.  H.  ALLEN. 


^»^^-^F^|l^-^J:fe#pEg;; 


*iitiUi  uw. 


I.  .K'.-i-sit'    is     l)iitliyoiiii^iin<l  fiiir,     I)i-w -_v  oyesuinlsnii -iiy 


il'r 
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if, 
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hair;         Sunny  Imir     andilcwy     eywt      An- iint  wheri'lierlieauty  lies.     2.  Jessie    i>^      l«oi|i  fund  ami  Irui-,  llcurt  of 
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gold  ami  will  of    yew;       Will  of  yew     and  heart  of  jrold,  Stilliierilianus  are  scarcely  told.  3.  If  she  yet    remains  un- 


-i*'*5l 


Tall.  "  '""''" 


softer 


siinp,      Pretty,  con.stant,  docile,  young;   What  remains  not  here  compiled  ?  Jes-sie   is     a  lit  -  tie     child! 
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April  Snow. 


VIRGINIA  F.  TOWNSEND, 
Allegretto. 


tfe: 


SAMUEL  P.  WARREN. 
oirnce  f 
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mp 


1.  What     do      you     i<>iy        to    tlie     snow       to-  day? 


Oh,  the 
3.  What     do      you     say        tu    thu     snow       to  -  day  ?  Oh,  the 

vivace 
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rob  -  ins     and      ro  -    ses     are     com  -  ing.  For    south   wind  and      sun        will    find    the    old  way,  And  the 
red      in      the      nia  -  pies      is     glow  -  ini;:,     If      still      in      the  hearts  of  old  woods  you    de  -  lay      The 


m 


iS 


p^m^^^^^^ 
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lirownliees  soon  be      hum  -  ming,  The  brown  bees     soon  be        hum 

l)ale     a     -  uem  -  o  -   ue's     blow  -  ing,  The    pale     a     -  nem  -  o  -  ne's       l)lciw 
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2.  You've  had      youi-   rev  -    el —  you've  had  your    day,      Oh,  snow,        it        is      time    for 

4.  You've  held      your   rev  -    el —  you've  had  your    day,      To  the     tune  of     the    noi-tli  wind's 


w^m^^^^m^ 
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m^, 


^ 


-r^ 


Copyriglit,  1685,  by  The  Century  Co. 


k'liv 
liiiiii 


iniiiLT  : 


Kiir  nev   -  cr 'rouiid  pntlis       of    wiinii,        swoot  May  Should  tlip 

Kill  tlicrc     iicv  -  IT      was    Jtiiir      vet      that  lost     Ikt    wav,     And  the 


^^—  i   i       i  f 


^^^m^m~'''ri 


will     -     tcr's    ffhost        Ih"     (rri<'v     -      iiij;!      For  nev  ■  cr 'round  (laths    of    wami,  swcit  May  Should  the 

rol)-iiis    and     ro  -  s<s     an-     i-om      -      iiiL'!    Hut  there     nev  -  er    was  June     that     lost      her    way.     Ami  the 


(^'; 


win  Ill's        ^:li"-t  Ih-       >rriev 

ml)    -  ins      and         ro    -    ses       are        coin 
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Andnnie. 


The  north  wind  cloth  blow. 

HOMER  N,  BARTLETT. 
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fyiEi^l^^^E^ 


TlieiiurtU  wind  doth  llo\v,Aua\vcsliullluivesuu\v,Aiul  what  will  tburobiu  do 
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then,  poor  thing!  Hr 


Ry      to      tlio    barn  To         la'cp  him-SL-lf 
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lidc      his      head      im   -  der      liis  wing,  poor  thing  1  He'll  wing,    poor  thing ! 
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CAROLINE  LESLIE. 
yfoil,  rnlo. 


Meadow  Talk. 


ARTHUR  E.  FISHER. 
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1.    A     bii 

n   -  ble  •  bee, 

1 \ 1 

yel  -  low    as  gold,     Sat 
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ft -==^1=  ,  I    / rail. 
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bee!..  You    seem     to  have  come  to      a         stop,..     You    seem    to  have  come  to    a         stop.". 


•We 


i'lilp^E^^^ii^dite^^^^gife^g^ 
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peo-ple  that  work,"  Said  the  bee  with   a    jerli,  "Fiuda   ben  -  e-fit  sometimesiii  stop-piug ;  .  .  . 
time  to    be     sad.       And  a  time  to    be   glad;        A      time  both  for  work-ing  and  stop-ping  ;     .  . 


On-Iv 
For 


:S:    P  -id-   -id  -^   -T^  -d   -d- 
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3^^^^^=^ 
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in- sects  hke    you.  Who  liavenoth-iug     to       do,...     Can         keep  per  -  pet  -  ual  -  ly      hop -ping,      Per 

men  to  make   mou  -  ey,  For  you     to  make    hou-ey,  And  for  me  to  do       uo-thiug  but     hop -ping,  .  .     . 


^m 


ores,     e  acceU 
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pet  -  ual  -  ly     hop-ping.  Can  keep       per  -  pet -ual -ly     hopping." 

noth-iug     but     hop-ping,  {Omit.         (GoU.hottmn  o/  next  im,,e.)     .... 

d d- 


T^ d- 


:^^ 


^^^li^ 
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2.  Tlio       frnisshopiHT  ]iaiisc(l      on   his  way,  Ami 
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J.^J^.itJ        J 


«/ 


^£^^^^ 


Ihoiiglitfully  hunched  np  his    knees;       "Why  trouble  this  sun-shiu-y        day,"  Quoth   he,"wifhrc-flec-tionshke 


these?  I        Tnl -tow  the  trade   for    whieh  I    wa8niade;We     all  can't  be  wise  bumble   -    bees,  We 


poeo  ran. 


D.S.  |/2rf. 


all  can't  be  wisebumble-bees.  .  .    There's  a    And     for  me    to  do  noth-ing  but  hopping." 
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Chanticleer. 


CELIA  THAXTER. 

AUrf/retIo, 


HELEN  A.  CLARKE. 
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wake!  I  fi-el  the         day  is  near; 

white         snow  gath       -      ers,         (lake  on  flake; 

think  the  world  is  all  a     -      shvp: 


I  hear  the  red  cock 

I         hear  the  red  cock 

I  hear  the  red  cock 


^^^=3^ 
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crow     -     nvy\  He     cries  " 'T  is  dawn!"      How  sweet    and    clear 

crow     -     ing!  Is       a     -     ny  -    bod      -      y       else       a  -    wake 

crow     -     iiig!  Out    of        the      frost      -     y      pane       I       peep; 


His     cheer 

To      see 
The    drifts 


ful       call      comes 
the      win    -    ter 
are      piled      so 


^opyrijl.t.   1««S,  hj  Tl.i- 


to  my     ear, 

morn    -    iiii;    lireiik, 
widr         mill    (li'i'ji. 
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While  light         is        slow     -    l_v      g^row 
AVIiile    thick        and     fast  't  is     snow 

Ami       wild  the       wind  is       blow 
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iiifT,  While 
iiig,  While 
iiig,       And 
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light 
thick 
wild 


and        lust 

111,-  uilM 


Iv         j;low 
't  is        snow 
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ingt 
ing. 


4   Nothing  I  see  has  shape  or  form: 

I  liear  the  red  cock  crowing! 

IJnt  that  dear  voice  comes  thi-ongh  the  storm 

To  greet  me  in  my  nest  so  warm, 

As  if  the  sky  were  glowing! 


5   A  happy  little  child,  I  lie 

And  hear  the  red  coi-k  crowing. 
The  day  is  dark.     I  wonder  why 
His  voice  rings  out  so  brave  and  high, 
With  gladness  overllowing. 


LAURA   E.    RICHARDS. 


Little  John   Bottlejohn. 


^A^.   VV.  GILCHRIST. 


1.  Lit  -  tie  John  Bot- tie- jobn  lived  on    tlie    hill,  And    a  blithe    lit  -  tie      man  was        he;         And  he 

2.  Lit  -  tie  JoImi  Bot-tlc-johii  he;ird        her  soii!>;,  And   ho     o  -  pened  his     lit   -    tie         door;      And   he 


?E 


mm^m^^^^^^^ 


won  the  heart     of      a       lit  -  tie    mer  -  maid    AVho  lived    in     the    deep    bine      sea. 

ho])]ied  and  he  skipped,  and  he  .•^kipi)cd  and  he  hopped     Un  -  til       he  came  down  to  the      shore. 


fepEss;^E3==p^ig^p^ 
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And       ev  -     er   -    y       evi'  -    nin^i:    she     nsed  to       sit  And 

And    there     on       a       roek    sat     the        lit   -  tic      mer -maid,     And 
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t^^s^^^st^d 
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sing    oji    the  rocks  by  the     sea: "Oh,      lit  -  tie  John  Bot -tle-john!  pret-tyjohn  Bot- tle-john, 

still  she    was  sing-ing    so      free — "Oh,      lit  -  tie  John  Bot- tle-john!  pret- ty  John  Bot- tle-john, 


1*1  -^  ^i--Llf     -*-•  * 


i 


Ci'pyriebt.  1886.  b,  Tbi 


148 


Won't  you  come  hith  -  cr      to       iiic?....       Oh,    lit  -  tir   .lohii  Bot  -  tli>  -  julm,  pret  -  ty  Jolm  ]5<it  -  tli'-joliii! 
Wiih't  you  couiL-  liitli  -  IT       to       iiU'V....       Oil,     lit   -     !.■    Jolm   Bot  -  tie  -  julin,  pnt  -  ty  Juliii  lint  -  tie -John! 


m 


^5    3  7 


Ugnto  pttfvt  a  ptHit  rail. 


I  Is/,  ind,  ami  Urd. 


4/A. 


^^^^^^0" 


tt=i=^i 


Won't     voii       conio      out        to     nn  .' 


lit  -  tic  •loliii  Bot- lie -John,  prct- ty  John  Bot- tie-jolui,    Xev-cr    wo^  seen      a  -gain. 


3  Little  John  Bottlejohn  made  a  Imw, 

And  the  ineniiaid  she  niiuie  one,  too. 
And  she  said:  "  Oh!   I  never  saw  anythinir  half 

So  perfectly  sweet  as  yon. 
In  ray  lieautiful  home,  'neatli  the  ocean  foam 

How  hap]>y  we  lioth  should  be! 
Oh,  little  John  Bottlejohn!  pretty  John  Bottlejohn! 

Won't  you  come  down  with  nie  ?'' 


4  Little  John  Bottlejohn  .said:  "  Oh,  yes, 

I  'II  willingly  po  with  yon; 
And  I  never  will  ipiail  at  the  sight  of  your  tail, 

VoT  perhaps  I  may  grow  one  too." 
So  he  took  her  hand,  and  he  left  the  land, 

And  plunged  in  the  foaming  main; 
And  little  John  Botthjohn,  pretty  John  Bottlejohn, 

Never  was  seen  again. 
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M.  M.  D. 
Alkyri'lln. 


Bye,  baby,  birds  are  sleeping. 


F.   BOOTT. 


m^0 


^^^^^=]-=^t^^^^^^E^^f^E^ 


1.  Bye,       ha  -  by,      birds  are       sleep  -  iiio;;    One     by       one     tlie     stars    are     pcep-inL'',    One     by 

2.  IJye,       lia  -  l)y,     moth  -  er       holds    thee;   Lov  -  iiia;,       ten-  der     eare     eii  -    fulds  thee,    Lov  -  ing, 
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one    the  stars  are    peep-ina-,  Bye,    bye,     ba    -  by,    bye!     lu      the    far-off  sky  tliey  twin-kle,  AVhile  the 
ten -der  care  en  -  folds  thee.  Bye,     bye,     ba    -  by,    bye!     An -gels    in    thy  dreams  ea-ress  thee;  Thro'    the 
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cows  come  tin  -  kle,     tin  -  kle.  While  the    cows  come  tin  -  kle,     tin-    kle.      Bye,        ba    -    by,      bye! 
darkness  guard  and   bless  thee.  Thro'    the   dark-ness  gnard  and    liless   thee,    Bye,         ba    -    by,       bye! 


^P^IWIil^^i^ili^^i 
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come  till      -       -       -      kic,  While    the  cows   come    tin    -  iilc,       tin    -  klc,     Bye, 
guiird  and    bless thee,  Thro'     the  dark-iiess  guuril  ami      bless  thee.    Bye, 

0  —    Pm^   ^   -^  dim.  rail.  p 


i^ 
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.^j^^^^^f^p-^^^^f-'§-ff-^  -M^ 
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bii  -  by,  bye  I 
ba  -  by,    bye  ! 
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LAURA  E.  RICHARDS. 
Allegro. 


Punkydoodle  and  Jollapin. 


ALBERT  A.  STANLEY. 


-vn> — r'=:j*-H'^   r   k-m — ^^=f 


ISE 


1.  oil,  Pil  -  ly  -  kin  Wil  -ly  -  kin  Win  -  ky  Wee  ! 

2.  Oh,  Pil  -  ly  -  kin  Wil  -ly  -  kin  Win  -  ky  Wee  1 
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Howdoes  the  Em-per-or   take   his  tea?  He  takes  it  ivithmel-ons, 
How  does  the  Car- di  -  nal  take    his  tea?  He  takes  it     in    Lat-in, 


he  takes  it  with  milk,  He  takes  it  withsyr-up  and 
he  takes  it  in  Greek,  He  takes  it   just  sev-en- ty 


f^^^^^^^i^^^^m 
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ipBii 
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^^^^^s^^^^m 


sas-sa-fras  silk.    He  takes  it   without,  and  he  takes  it  with- in; 
times       a  week.  He  takes  it   so  strong  that  it      makes  him  grin 


Oh,     Pun    -  ky-doo-die  and   Jol  -  la-pin  ! 
Oh,     Pun    -  ky-doo-dle  and   Jol-la-piu! 


meno  mosso 


3J 
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3.  Oh,  Pil  -  ly  -kill  Wil  -Iv  -  kin  Win  -  ky  Wee ! 

4.  Oh,  Pil  -  ly  -kin  Wil  -I'v  -kin  Win  -  ky  Wee  ! 


^  ^^-^^E^^^^^^^jT^-Ti^^^^wr-^^ 


How  (Iocs  the  Ad- mir- III    fake    his  tcu?  He  fakes  it    witii  spllK-es,    he  takesit  wiflippiirs,  lie  tnkisit  withjnk-rrs  atici 
How  does  the  Pres-i- (lent  take    his  tea?  He  takes  it      in     IkmI.umiI  he  takisit    in  sciiool,  Helakrsil  in  ('.mirn^-;    :i 


mrnn  mnivio 


a  tnnpo 


jc)!-Iy  jack-tars,  And  stirs         it 'round  willin      dol  -    phiii'sfin;    Oil,     Pnn    -  ky-doo-dle  and   .lol  -  la-pin  I 
piinst     the  rule.   He  takes  it    with  l>randv  and  thinks  it    no    sin;    Oh,      Pnn    -  ky -doo-dle  and   Jol- la-pin  1 


mcno  tnotmo 
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There's  a  ship  on  the  sea. 
p 


ARTHUR  E.  FISHER. 
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There 's  a        ship  on     tlie       sea.    .    .       It      is         sail-iiig,  sail-  ing    to- 
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night, 


Sail     -     -  ing     to    -    night!    .    .       And      fa     -     -      ther's    a    -    board,    .         and  the 
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niixin,  t1ic'  inoon  is      all         liriglit. 


Sliin   -      -     ins    and      bright, 


Sliin 


ing   and 
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bright! 


Dear 


Dear     .     .     . 


moon!    .    .      he'll   be 
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sail -ing  for     mii  -  ny      a        night —  Sail- ing  from  moth-cr    and       me.    .    .     Oli!     fol     -    -  low  the 


pds.-^--^^F3^Trt:::^^^ig^^#^^ii 


sliip,  .     .      the      ship  with  your   sil-  vcr  -  y         light,  As       fa    -         -     -  then      sails,  .     .  ax 
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fa     -    •    •    ther    sails, 
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sailfl  0  ■  ver    the      scat     .     .     As 
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fa  -  tlier  sails    o-  ver    the      sea! 


w 


WW 


-m ^ 


^r^ff^w 


-j—fJ— ^|Ep^£^^^?^^fl^^j 


i- 


AN  APRIL  GIRT-. 


An    April    Girl. 


J.  REMINGTON  FAIRLAMB. 


5^^   4'*  I '   £^^E=^^  *"'*  '  CI 


m      m      m 
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1.  The     nirl  tlmt's  Ixim     •m    an        A    -  |iril    cluy     Has  ii     ri^lit     to  In- iniT  -  ry,  lightsome,  gay;     And 


that    is  the  rra  -  Sim  1     dunce  and  play,  And   frisk  lik>  n  in  itr  m    n      sun  -  ny  my ,— Would  n't  you      Do   it, 


^^ 


T^1-^^#^^^P 


too,     If   you  had  hocn  l)cini  on  an   A  -  pril  day,    If   you  had  been  born  on  an   A  -  pril  day  1 
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2.  The  pirls  of  March  love  noise  and  fray; 
And  .sweet  as  blossoms  are  pirls  of  May; 
But  I  rejoice  iu  a  sunny  spray 
Of  smiles  and  tears  and  hap-a-day, — 

Would  n't  you 

Do  it,  too, 
If  you  had  been  bom  on  an  A])ril  day? 


Heigho!  hurrah!  for  an  April  day. 
Its  cloud,  its  sparkle,  its  .skip  and  stay! 
I  mean  to  be  happy  whenever  I  may. 
And  cry  when  I  must ;  for  that's  my  way 

Would  n't  you 

Do  it,  too. 
If  you  had  been  born  on  an  April  day? 
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M.  M.  D. 

Anihiiitino. 


Snovv-Flakes. 


SAMUEL  P.  WARREN. 


1.  When  -  e'er       a      snow -flake  leaves   the  sky,   It         turns  and  turns  to 
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say  "Good-bye!  Good-bye,dearcloucl,so  cool  andgray!"Then  light-ly    trav-els     on      its  way. 


2.    And 
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when      a     snow-flake  finds       a    tree/'Good-dayl'Mt     says,   "Good- day!        to   thee!  Thou  art     so   bare    and 


^Bllwi^^^^^^^p*^^^^ 


^p^^^^^gi^^=jiii^^=^ 


J  dim. 
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poco  ril.       ^       a  tempo  pp  mf  espress. 


lone  -  ly,  dear,  I'll      rest   and  call   my  com  -  rades  here."  3.  But  when  a  snow-flake, brave  and  meek, Lights 
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on      a     luuiilvii's     lo  -    sy  check,     It     starts — "How     warm         and      soft      tin-  day! 


poeo  rit.       mp  ^      ^         lento  piu  e  piu  pp 


and    it    melts  a  -  way!  .  .  . 


sinn-nier! 


I  IS     suni-nicr: 
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Billy  Buttercup, 


mf  Mmleratn. 


GUSTAVE  J.  STOECKEL. 
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1.  Sweet  Bil-ly     But  -  ter-cup!     Tret-ty    lit  -  tie     fay! 


Rid  -     iiin'     on       the 
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bins  -  soiiis  ill       the       lireeze 


Deep    ia    the    clo  -  ver-bloom     hid  -  iiig     him      a     -     way, 
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Star      -     tied  at  the         uiur  -  imir     of       the      trees.         2.  Ciiil  -  dreu!  have   you     seen     him? 
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Sjliy       is    liL-    and  pay, 


Suii-uy  as  the     biit-tcr- flies  ami  bi-es, —         Sweet      Bil  -  ly 
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llicliiii;  (111   the  Ijlo.-MMiis  in  the     breeze. 


Butter-tnp!      I'retty   lit -tie     fay! 


tf-K:uF 


So  Wise! 


ADELAIDE  F.  'WATERS. 
^  Allcijvetlii. 
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W.  W.  GILCHRIST. 
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A       fair  -    y         sat         on         a 
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rose  -  leaf    edge —  "  The  chil  -  dren    have  grown       so        wise,  One     need  -  n't       hide     in       a 
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ro  -  se's     heart  For  fear      of    question  -  iiig    eyes, 


Nor 


fel 
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shake     the      gold-dust     out       of  one's  hair,  Lest  a      sun  -    beam      show    it       un     -    a- ware,  One  may 
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lilt     luul  swnviii  tbo      •golil-grcen  grass,  One  may     wuii  -  iler     fiiir    -    y     -     frci', 


For,  of 
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cDiirsc,  if      tliu  cliil  -  dri'ii  don't    bo  -  lievc,  They  will  nev  -  er        look     to        see For,     of 
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course,  if    tiic  chil-drcn  don't  be  •  lievc, Tliuy  will  ucv  -  or     look      to      sec." 
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The  Song  of  the  Roller-Skates. 


MAFilAJ,    HAMMOND 
Allctinit,,  cm  iiintii. 


HOMER   N.    BARTLETT. 


^^S^^^€^^^li,^^^^J^^^^^=^f=^^^^^^f^^ 


Swoop-a-hoo!  swoop-a-hoo!        'i\)    the  left,    to'the right ;  S\vuop-a-hoo!  s\voop-a-lioo!    Uii  oiu- roll  -  ers   so  bright! 


^4 


^^^g^^^^^^i^^a^s^ 
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Swoop-a-hoo  !  here  we  go;     All  a    -  glid  -  iiig   a-long;  Swoop-;i- lioo!   here  we     go;    With  a.    roll-er -skate  soug! 


igig^g^^^igEigj^fe^faig^fej 
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Swoop-a-lioo  IHere  wego;     All    a  -  glid  -  iiig  along;  Swoop-a-hoo!  here  we    go;  With   a      roll   -  er  -  skate   song 


i^^fcSLiS^-:^ 


^m^^^s^ 


rnr^n^^ 


MARGARET  JOHNSON. 
at)ft  and  tlou). 


Cradle    Song. 


1.  To    and  fro,     So     soft   aud  slow,        Swiiifr-ftli  tin- Im  -  ln-'s   t-ra  -  die       O! 
3.  Sleep,  oil,  sleep!   In    slum -Ikt  dee]i.     Sweet  drfuiusiicrciss  tliine eyes  shall   cree)), 


Still  li<-     lies   With 
Anil  nil  nipht    The 


laugh -ini;    eyex,         And    will     not      in    •   to  Dream  -  land 
soft    union -li^'ht        With  -  in       thy     enr  -  tnincd  era     -    die 


|XK>p. 


2.  Lul  -  lo    -  by!  The 

4.  llii>h!  he     sijjfhR—     The 


eriekets    ery,     The    twiiiklin);  stars  are      in     the    sky. 
luiigh-ter   flies     All    swift -ly   frmn   his     druw-sy     eye-s. 


Soft  dews  fall,     While  rob  -  ins   eall,         Ami 
To   and    fro,      More   soft,  more  slow,       And 


honiewiiril  swift  the    swal       -       lows  fly;  And  homeward   swift   the  swal- lows   fly. 

fa.-^t     ii  -  >\vv\<  the      Ija         -        by  lies;  And  fast      a  -  sleep   the  ba   -  by      lies. 


CopjrHgbt,  IW^,  bj  Tbt  CcDturj  Co. 


165 


The  Three  Wise  Women. 


MRS,  E.  T.  CORBETT. 
Allegro,  ma  iion  Iroppo. 


ALBERT  A.  STANLEY. 


Allegro,  ma  noil  iroppo.  mp  rit. 


1.  Throe     wise  old  women  wore  they, were  they, Who  went  to  walk  on  a    win  -  try  day;  One 

2.  "Dear,  dear!"  said  one,  "A       bear  I     see!  I    think  we'd  bet  -  ter  climb  a  tree!"  But  there 

3.  Bntthe  wind  was  strong   as     windcouldbe,Andljk'W  their  ladder  right  out  to  sea  !So(in  the 


p^ife^tti^^gi^i^^ 
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car-ried  a   bas-ket  to   hold  some  berries ;One  carried  a   lad-der   to  climb  for  cherries;  The    third,  and  she  was  the 
was  not  a    tree        for   miles  around,  And  they  were  too  frightened  to  stay  on  the  ground  ;So  they  climbed  their  ladder 
three  wise  women  were    all      a-float  In  a      leak    -      y  lad-der  in -stead  of  a    boat!     And     ev' -  ry    time     the 


W^^^^^^^s0ms4 


a  tempo  rit.  a  tempo 

wis   -    est   one,        Car-ried   a     fan  to    keep  off  the   sun,  The       third, and  she  was  the      wis    -     est    one, 


wis   -    est   one,        Car-ried   a     fan  to    keep  off  the   sun.  The       third, and  she  was  the      wis    -     est    one, 
up    to  the  top.  And  sat  there  screaming, "We'll  drop!we'lldrop!"So  they  climbed  their  ladder  up    to  the  top.  And 
waves  rolled  in.  Of  course,the  poor  things  were  wet  to  the  skin.  And        ev'-  ry    time       the     waves  rolled   in,    Of 
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mollo  ril.  n  Irmpo  ^f 


Car-  riiMl     »      fan    to  k('i'|)    "flT   lln'  sun! 
Slit     tlicrc  MTPuiiiiii(f,"  Wi''ll  (IropI  we'll  ilrip|il" 
c'ourse.tho  poor  tilings  were  wi't  to  I  la-  skin. 


4.  Then  tlu'v  took  tlieir  buski-t  tlio  wa-tiT  to  bail;  They 
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put     up  their     fan  to  make  them  a     sail;  Hut    what  l)ecamc  of  the  wise  women  then,    Whet 
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lioiiic     a  -  train,       Wlicth-er    they  saw      a-  iiy    liears      or     no, —  }  ok  niusi  linil    mit,  for       /   clmi't  km 


B^^ 


j^^ 


S     ' 


f3  poeo 


^:.^-^ 


UA 


t^--&: 


^m 


■^4  4iJ'tn 


a  Irmpo 


^*=j^  ;  J  J- Jl  ^OTt  •  \  J-^-j^^^^SE^^ 


i  -Its 


Whether  they  saw  a-  ny     bears  or  no, —     You  must  find  out,for      /   don't  know. 


At  the  Window, 
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iSftHplice  ma  con  tnoto. 
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In    and  out,        in     and  out,       Thro'    the    clonds    heap'd     a   -bout,     Wan  -  ders  the    bright  moon; 
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What    she  seeivs,     I       do       not  know,  Where     it      is,        I         can  -  not  show.         I         am  but        a 
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lit   -    tie  child.       And    the    night     is       strange  and  wild.         In       and    ont,  in       and    out. 
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There   siie  coiiu'.s !    as     cli-iir      us    diiy,—       Now     the  I'iouds    are     ijo-iiig     a- wnj'. 
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Blie       is    siuil  -  ing,     I       can    see,  And  she's  look-  ing  straight  at    me.       Fret  -  ty  moon,   so 
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liriirht  and  round,  Won't  you  tell     inc  wimt  you  found  ? 
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■j)   1.  Ro  -  ly  -  po-ly     liou-fv-bee,  Ilummiiigiii  tlie  clover, 

mf  2.  Jauuty    rob-in     red  -  breast, Singing  loud  audcheerly, 

p   3.  Ros-es     ill     the  garden-beds,  Lil-ies,  cool  and  saint-lv, 
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With  the  green  leaves  un-der  yon,       And  tlie  blue  slvy     o     -     ver,         Why    are    you      so     bus  -  y,  pray? 

From  the  pink-white  ap  -  pie-tree         In      the  morning    ear    -  ly,  Tell      me,    is         your  mer-ry    song 

r)iir-ling  blue-eyed    vi  -    o-  lets,        ran-sies,  hooded    (luaint-ly,  Sweet-peas  that,     like  but-ter  -  flies, 
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Nev  -  er  still  a  min  -  ute,  Hov'- ring  now  a-  liove  a  flower,  Xowlialf-  bu  -  ricd  in  it! 
Just  for  your  own  ])leas-ure,  Pour'd  from  such  u  ti  -  ny  throat,  With-out  stint  or  measure? 
Dance  the  Ijright  skies  un  -  der,        Bhjom  ye    for    your  own  de  -  light,        (  (hnit 
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E.  B,  STORY. 


^ 


^^^^^^ 


0  0 


r=tC 


.i^-J-J^ 


Once  ill     inv     life,       I     iiiiir-ried     u     wife,  Ami  wlicri-  ilo      you    think       1       foiiiiii         her?      On 
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(Irct  -    na  flroen,  In        n      vd  -    vet  sheen,   And     I       took    up       a       stick      to     pound  hpr. 
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Slic     juinpcii     o  -     viT      i»  l)iir  -    licrry  liusii,     Ami       I       Jnmppil  o    -  \vr       a       tiiii     -     -     Imt, 
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I         showed    her        a       pay         poM     rinp,         And      she       showed  me         \ur     fin 
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Midsummer  Frolics. 
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J te! icafely  and  covfidentialhj. 
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Some     uue    is    hiiv  -  ing     a       par      -      ty; 


Nev  -    ei'  was  heard     on     a 
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sum  -  mer  night  still,  Buzz     of     en-joy-ment  so    heart    -      -     y 
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Strange!  for  the  elves  are  uo    loug-er  onearth;    Strange!  for  the  fai  -  ries  are       o      -      ver!  But, 
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sine        us  you  live,    tlicrc  iiro     frol  -  ic   and  iiiirlli     ^'or     somi;  -  l)i«l- y,  ilowii     in     tlie     <'lo     -    ver,      But, 
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surt-      us yoii  live,  tliiTo  lire     frol    -    ic    and  iiiirtli   Fur       some  -  bod-y,  down     iutlie       tlo       -       ver,    For 
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M.   M.    D. 
Modenit 


The  Minuet 
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ARTHUR  E.  FISHER. 
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1.  Graudma  told  me     all     a  -  bout     it,  Told   iue,so     I 

2.  Grandma's  hair  was  bright  andsuimy  •,Dimpledclieeks,too, 

3.  Modern  wajs  are  quite  a  -  larm-ing,Grandmasays;  but 
I 
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could-n't  doubt   it,    How  she  dauced,my  grandma  danced!  Long  a   -   go.         How  she  held  her  pret-t^-      head, 
ah,    how  fiui  -    iiy!  Real  -  ly  quite   a     pret-ty  girl,       Long    a   -   go.         Bless  her!  wliy,she  wears  a     cap, 
boys  were  eliarmiug, Girls  and  Ijoys,  I     mean,  of  course.     Long   a   -   go.         Bravebutmodest,  grandly      shy — 


IIdw    Iki- ihiiii  -  ty  skirt   slic       spreiul,        Turn  -  ing    out     lier       lit    -  tlo    toes;       How    siioslow-ly  leaned  iind 
(iianiliiia  iliK-s,  uiul  takes  11         im)i  Ev'   -     ry     sin    -  gle      day;  ami  yet         (Jramlinadiuiced  (lie  min-u- 

She  would   like    to    have    us        try  Just       to     feel     like     those  who  met         In       the  praee-lul  inin  -  u  - 
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1.  One  lit -lie  kit  -  teiiScrulibiiigdowuitsnose;The  oth-cr      lit  -  tie     kit  -  ten     Smelling    of      a     rose. 

2.  One  lit  -  tie  kit  -  ten  Dash-ing  at    a  fly;     The     otii-er       lit  -  tic     kit  -  ten     Sing-ing  "  Ba- by  bye." 

3.  One  lit  -  tie  kit  •  ten.Down-y  .soft  with  fur;  The      oth-er       lit  -  lie     kit  -  ten — Who  can  pic-ture  hei? 


r^i^i^i^^'^-t^^^H^ 


^s 


rf-   rrir 


^^ 


^^^i^^^=^=$ 


m 


^^^^ 


:l!=ti: 


j^L-nx  T  X  j^?^H--J-^gj=;gi^ 


One  lit  -  tie  kit-  ten  Seratehiug  up  a  tree;  The  otli  -  cr  lit  -tie  kit  -  ten  Nestling  close  to  me. 
One  lit  -  tie  kit-  ten  Not  a  word  to  say;  The  oth  -  er  lit  -tie  kit  -  ten  Talk-iiig  all  the  day. 
Dear  lit -tie    kit-  ten,  Ro-   sy,  dimpled,  curled,        She's  my  wee,  white  kit  -  ten    Out    of    all     the  world! 
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A  million  little  diamonds. 


M.  F.  B. 

With  grace. 


LEOPOLD    DAMROSCH. 
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A      mill  -  ion  lit  -  tie       di  -  a-mouds         Twinkled  ou    the      trees;       And      all    the  lit- tie  maid-ens 
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said:  "A       jew     -     el,       if      you    please!"         But    while    they  held       their  hands     out-stretch'd,  To 
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catch  the  di  -  a  -  mends  gay,         A     mill -ion  lit  -  tie     sunbeams  came,  And  stole  them  all        a  -    way,  A 
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mill  -  ion  lit  -  tie     sunbeams  came.  And  stole  them  all      a  -    way,      And  stole  them  all       a    -    way. 
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(joldcii  slumbers  kiss  }Our  e\cs. 


W    J.  HENDERSON. 
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l.(iip|il  -  en       slum  -  Iht-j         kks      vour     I'vcs, 


Smiles    n  -  wiike         you 
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when    j'ou     rise;  Sleep,  pret  -  ty  wan  -  tons,     do         not     cry,  Ami     I....  will 
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a       lul     -     -  lii  -  by, 


I will  sing    a       lul-la-by,       1....      will  sing     a 
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rail     ...(•»-.    tan     ■     .     do. 


lul  -  la  -  by,       Sleep,  j)rft-tj  wiuitous,     do    not      cry,....  and     I     will     sing  a     lul  -la-  by. 

( 0)nit  2d  lime,  see  next  page. ) 
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2.  Care      is         heav  -  y,  there    -    fore  sleep  you;  You  are     care,     and      care  must 
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keep  you;  Sleep,  pret-ty    wan-tons,       do     not     cry,       And     1  will       sing     a        lul  •  la  -    by. 
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lliick  thrill,  rurk   llifiiijlul  -  la  -  l>vl  llock  tliriu,  rock  tlieiu, lul  -  la  -  Ijv!     All,     liil  -    la  -    liy!      All, 
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The  Queen  o'  May. 


SAMUEL  P.  WARREN. 


Modcrnl'i. 
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l.The  Queen  o'   May  lieM  I'oiii-t  one  fl;iy,  The  fields  had  naught  to  give  lier;        All    iu  their  best  her 


=  66.   « 


W3t:^^2    ^J 


ppi^p^i^qgiM^^ 


a 


3S£g=^^ 


^^^f=^S^£ 


maids  were  dressed,  And  they  lie  -  gan  to     sliiv     -    -     er. 


2.  "  Now  nev  -  er  sneeze,  but 
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warm  your  kuees,  And  look  for  dai-sies       grow-ing;  You'll  find  the  air  quite  soft  and  fair,  Uu-less     it     fall       a- 
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Little   Miss  Clover. 
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A     lit  -  tie  round  head      and     a       lit  -tie     red       boii  -    net,- 
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Down  comes     a  brown     bee      and     set    -  ties       up  -  on  it,       One      or      two         kiss  -  es,         ami 
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off        goes      the      ro     -     ver, —     Pit      -    y        the      sor   -     rows     of        lit     -    tie    Miss     Clo 
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Clouds  and  Sunshine. 


N.  H.  ALLEN 


Cloud  -  y        time     or      shin  •    y        tinn ,    T'l  sun       is         iu       the        sky. 
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CtliMim  -  y       iiiglit,  sjMir  -  klc      iii^rhf,  Hi-        it       glad       or  driM'l, 


Cloud  -  y       time      or       sbin  -    j        time,        Stars  are     o  -  vor-bcad. 
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Little    Elsie. 
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Allegretto  semplice. 
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1.  Lis-  ten,  lis  -  ten,    I 

2.  Lis-  fen,  lis  -  ton,    I 

3.  Lis-  ten,  lis  -  ten,    1 


s-tenwiiili  1  -,huc — 'riuTe's  joy,  joy  in 
s  -  ten  while  I  sinn — There's  lio|)e,  hope  in 
s  -  ten  while  I       sing — There's  love,    love     in 


ev'  -  ry  -  thinjr!  In  >inl>l)liiif;  of 
ev'  -  ry  -  thiiifr!  In  ^rlooni  and 
ev'  -  ry  -  thinp !   If       mirth      and 


1)  I  ■ — -_       f  =- 


m 


^=.^^ 


t^mn 


s 


^ 


fresh  streams.In  flashinfT  sunlight  lieams.Joy  spark-les  thro"  ray  dreams  Moy 
chill  and  nipht,When  lost  the  truiding  light, Hope  rises  ev  -  er  bright,  Hope 
hope  must  die,Still  I  can  upward  Hy.Love   lifts     me      to    the  sky!    Love 


spark-les  thro' 
ris  -  es  ev  - 
lifts    me    to     . 


.    my  dreams! 
er  bright! 
.   the     sky! 


CopTrUbl,  latt,  bj  Tlifl  Ccalurj  Co. 
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Little  John   Bottlejohn. 


LAURA  E.   RICHARDS. 


GEORGE  F.  BRISTOW. 


inf  Atlegrett') 


^^^--^^ 


1.  Lit  -    tie    John        Bot  -  tie  -  jolin      lived        on       the      hill;       And       a 

2.  Lit  -    tie    John       Bot  -  tie  -  John     heard      hei'   sweet    song,     And      he 


0^^gEiE^^=^jg;l^s^^^^ 


blithe       lit  -  tie  man    was      he, 
o     -       pened  his    lit  -    tie      door, 


And  he      won     the      heart    of     a 
And  he     hopped  and  skipped,  and  he 


lit  -  tie     mer  -     maid     Who      lived     in     the   deep   blue     sea.  And         ev   -     ery         eve  -  ninjj  she 

skipped,  and  he  hopped,  XJn     -      til       he  came    to       the     shore.  And       there      on     a     rock       the 


^ 


=  1*6!  -gS" 

used    to         sit        And      sing  on  the  rocks  by    the    sea,  "Oh,     lit- tie  John  Bottlejohn,    pretty  John  Bottlejohn, 
mer  -  maid    sat.      And      still  she  was  sing- iug   so    free,  "Oh,     lit- tie  John  Bottlejohn,    pretty  John  Bottlejohn, 


Copyrifiht,  1885.  by  The  O 
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fz  ^ J> J' -jp 

Won't   you  come  out      to      me?" 
Won't   you  come  out       to      inc?" 


i 


^^ .  --^^m 


H: 


3  Little  Jolin  Hotilcjolin  made  ii  low  l)0w, 

And  the  nicrniiiid  she  made  one  too, 
And  snid,  "  Oh!   I  never  saw  any  tiling  hulT 

So  iierfeetly  sweet  lis  you, 
All,  in  my  home,  'neatli  the  ocean  foiim. 

How  hii|i|)y  wi''d  both  of  us  lie. 
Oh,  little  .lolm  Hottlejohn,  pretty  Jolin  Hottlejolin! 

Won't  von  Clime  down  with  me?" 


Little  John  Bottlejolin  answered,  "  Oh  yes, 

I  will  willin^rly  jro  with  you; 
Nor  ever  will  (|ii;iil  at  the  siffht  of  yonr  tail. 

For  maybe  I'll  j^row  one  too." 
^o  he  tiHik  her  hand  and  left  the  laml. 

And  he  plnn^red  in  the  foaiiiin);  nniin; 
And  little  John  Bottlejohii,  pntty  .Inhn  Huttlejohn, 

Never  was  seen  again. 
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M.  M.  D. 

Co/i  mnloma  rion  alh'ffro. 


Good-Niorht! 


W.  ^^!V.  GILCHRIST. 


^^3^^=!^ 


1.  What     do      I     see       in  Ij;i  -  bv'.s      eyes, 

2.  What     do      I     see       in  ba  -  by's      eyes, 


^g^^^m^ 


m:~Tn 


:^^^^--^^^^^-l 


p 


^^^^^^^^ 


^^i^ 


So  bri,u;ht,  so  bright  ?       I       see    the  blue,     I  see       a       spark, 

Sliut  tiKht,  shut  tight?      The  bhie  is     gone,  the        light    is       hid — 


I    see  a  twin-kle 
I'll  lay  a  soft     kiss 


N^^^-Se 


r 


-i  riJ  V  ^-— "-fL^^Fr^ 


=^ 


P   ran.  ml         lib.  jjp 


Now  shut  tiiera  tight,      Now  shut  them  tight. 
Good-night!  good-night!  Good-night!  good-night! 


>  i-^J    M  4^-^n^  ^t 


^^=^^=^^^^ 


m^^^ 
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FROM  THE  GERMAN 
Mot  too  slow. 


The   Lord's   Dav. 


LEOPOLD  DAMROSCH. 


1.  The    Sub-bath  moru  is        dawn   -    ing,  A       flor  -  ul  wreath  his  crown,  His 

2.  And      ati    in  gau  -  dy         rai  -  inents  Are  young  and  old     ar  -  rayed,  He 


eyes     so    mild  unil      Im'uui     -       ing     On         all    look  kind  -  ly         down.  He     light-  ly  mounts  the 

iuus     Inm  -  self      a  -     doru      -        e<l     P'ickl,     feu,   and    for  -  est    -     glade.  And       oji       he  brings  but 


nrM 


^ 


K^ 


t   >  i  ^ 


^ 


r  r  r  "r. 


;i^ 


^ — ■-» 


m 


^^^0 


hill  -     tops,  He      wan  -  dcrs  through  the      vale,       Sends  forth  his    call     to         pray    -     ers,     Tiiat 

glad   -  ness.  And  peace     and  rest        to  all,  So  let     thy  pleas  -  ant        greet  -     ing,  "  God 

S 


none  to  eonie  may    fail.     Sends       forth  his  call    to       pray  -   ers,    That   none     to         come  may    fail, 
with  thee!  "be  to       all.       So  let  thy  pleasant     greet  -  ing,  "  God  with      theel"   be       to      all. 


Oopxriflit,  t8»,  b;  Tbc 


i    ? 


ifciy 


Mrs.  A.  D.  WILLARD, 
Andante  con  moto. 


Good-Night! 


F.  J.  HATTON. 


Pit    -    3'      the     Ijells       in       the       stee  -  -  pie, 


iSt±^=j=^tJ..M=-^^J=^=^^^^i^ 


P  iranquillo  e  legato  p 


^^ 


±±: 


Call  -  ing       a-    far        to       the       peo  -  pie:  "  Good-night — diug,  dong — good-night,    ding,    dong— good  ■ 
I 


P  parlando 


ight,  ding,  dong,  good-night!"  ^Yhile  close  to  your  bed,  as  they're  ring  -  ing,   Your  own  lov  -  ing  moth-er      is 


■siuiT     -     um 


"Good-night,    dear       one,    good  -  niglit,  dear  one,  good  -  night!" 


Cojiyriiiht,  18S5,  bj  Tbe 
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